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To 


The twenty boys and girls who were charter 
members of my first Junior Congregation, or- 
ganized on July 19, 1925, in the First Presby- 
terian Church of Wappingers Falls, New York, 


THIS BOOK IS DEDICATED 


Foreword 


All the object talks in this book have been delivered to 
Junior Congregations. The majority are entirely orig- 
inal, but the general ideas for a few were taken from 
my father’s two books, What I Tell My Junior Congre- 
gation and The Pew and the Pupil, both of which are 
now out of print. In such cases the talks have been 
completely rewritten. 

It has long been my firm conviction that children 
can be reached through the eye more successfully than 
through the ear. Note the thousands of boys and girls 
who attend our motion picture theaters every week all 
over the land, and the fascination which modern tele- 
vision holds for them. I therefore strongly recommend 
the use of an object in every children’s talk. All of the 
sermons in this book are object sermons. The most ef- 
fective object is one that is unusual. For example, if 
you are giving a talk about a watch, do not use an 
ordinary timepiece. In the first place, it is too small, and 
in the second place, every child has seen dozens like it. 
Instead, make a large watch on gold cardboard, at least 
a foot in diameter. Mount black, moveable, cardboard 
hands upon its face, and use the large black or red 
numerals from a calendar to denote the hours. It can 
even have a case that opens, and be hung from a large 
gold cardboard chain. With this watch you will attract 
the children’s attention at once. 
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Holding that attention is another matter. Most im- 
portant is the use of language which the boys and girls 
can understand. One excellent way to discover whether 
you are “putting anything across” is to have the chil- 
dren write your sermons back to you. A reward may be 
given at the end of the month for the best effort. You 
may be both surprised and chagrined, as I was, to dis- 
cover the unexpected meaning the juniors have taken 
from what you believed to be very plain and simple 
words. Ministers frequently make the mistake of talk- 
ing completely over the heads of their Junior Congre- 
gations. 

Another effective way to hold their attention is to 
allow the children themselves to have a part in the 
presentation of the sermon. This can be done by ask- 
ing them questions, or, even better, by having them 
come forward and assist. Here is a lesson which we 
pastors can well learn from any successful magician. 
Children like to see their playmates up at the front of 
the auditorium, and those who actually take part will 
remember the talk for years to come. Give the children 
something to do as often as possible. 

It is my sincere hope that the object sermons in this 
little book will prove to be of real assistance to pastors 
and Church-school workers who are already actively en- 
gaged in the practice of giving Junior talks, and that 
others will be led to the practice by this reading. 

No words of mine can ever express the debt of grati- 
tude which I owe to my father, the late Dr. Robinson 
P. D. Bennett, who was a pioneer in this field. His deep 
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devotion to Jesus Christ and his tender love for all little 
children have been my inspiration over the years. 

I wish also to express my sincere appreciation to 
my wife for her help in preparing these talks for 
publication. 


Booka d: 
Princeton, N. J. 
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1. Watch the Corners 


Text: God had made me to laugh; so that all that hear 
will laugh with me.—GeEneEsIs 21:6. 


Osjecr: A blackboard or white paper on which are drawn 
two large circles. Over them are printed in large 
letters the words, “WATCH THE CORNERS.” 


You have been looking at this board and won- 
dering why I have written “Watch the Corners” over 
two circles. Everybody knows that circles don’t have any 
corners. So now I'll explain. 

Once upon a time there was a little boy who woke up 
in the morning and “got out of the wrong side of the 
bed.” That is, he got up with a grouch. He might have 
been a girl, but he just happened to be a boy. The min- 
ute his feet hit the floor he was mad. He was mad 
because, in the first place, he did not want to get up, 
and, in the second place, he didn’t want to go to school. 
He was mad because his mother made him wash his face 
and clean his teeth. He had just done it the night be- 
fore and it didn’t make sense. He was mad because he 
didn’t like oatmeal for breakfast. He banged the door 
as he left the house. Everyone was glad to see him go. 
On the way to school he met some other boys. They 
were happy and smiling until they met him. After they 
had walked with him for a little while they were mad 
too. The teacher almost wished he had stayed at home. 
He made life miserable for her the whole day. She was 
glad to get rid of him. Now, what was the matter with 
this boy? Let me show you. If he had gone to his mirror 
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and looked at himself he would have seen something 
like this: 
(Draw a face in the first circle with eyebrows, eyes, 
nose, and mouth. Make the eyes and nose with dots, 
and the mouth a curved line with the curves turned 
down like this —~ .) 
What’s the matter with him? That’s right, he has the 
corners of his mouth turned down, 


It’s always dreary weather, 

In countryside or town, 

When you wake and find the corners 
Of your mouth turned down. 


Now let me tell you another story. Once upon a time 
there was a little girl who woke up in the morning and 
“got out of the right side of the bed.”” That is, she got 
up with a smile. She might have been a boy, but she 
just happened to be a girl. The minute she put her feet 
on the floor she started to sing. She was still singing as 
she washed her face and cleaned her teeth. She just 
loved her breakfast. My, but that oatmeal was good! 
Before she left she found time to make her bed and to 
help mother with the breakfast dishes. They were sorry 
to see her go. On the way to school she met some other 
girls. ‘They were looking pretty grouchy until they saw 
her. Her smile and her song cheered them up, and soon 
they were singing too. The teacher was glad she was in 
the class. She knew her lessons and helped in every way 
possible. Now, what made everyone like this little girl? 
Let me show you. If she had gone to her mirror and 


looked at herself she would have seen something like 
this. 
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(Draw a face in the second circle. Only this time 
make the corners of the mouth turn up like this 
What is the difference between the girl and the boy? 
That’s right, she has the corners of her mouth turned 
up. 
There’s joy a-plenty in this world 
To fill life’s stluer cup 
If you only keep the corners 
Of your mouth turned up.* 


So, boys and girls, watch the corners. People will like 
you if you have a smile. Smiles are contagious. How 
true it is that 


Life’s a mirror; if we smile 
Smiles come back to meet us; 
If we are frowning all the while 
Frowns will ever greet us. 


Now, here’s the secret. The best way to keep the cor- 
ners of our mouths turned up is to have Jesus in our 
hearts. The real Christians are the happiest people in 
all the world. 


* Lula Linton. 


9. Little Burglars 


Text: Thou shalt not steal—Exopus 20: 15. 


Oxyects: A water pistol, a flashlight and a black mask to 
fit over the eyes. Cut out colored pictures of boys 
and girls and paste them on pieces of cardboard. 
Each card has printed at the top, “LITTLE 
BURGLARS,” and large numerals at the bot- 
tom. 


I wonder if we can all recite our text together 
if I tell you that it is the eighth of the Ten Command- 
ments? All together now, “Thou shalt not steal.” 
Good! 

In one hand I have a toy revolver and in the other 
a flashlight. Now I am going to put this black mask 
over the upper part of my face. What kind of people 
use such things? That’s right, burglars. Burglars are not 
nice to meet. They make their living by breaking into 
other people’s homes and stealing everything they can 
lay their hands on. When they are caught we put them 
in jail, and rightly so, for God says “Thou shalt not 
steal.” I remember when a burglar broke into my 
church and tore everything apart in the pastor’s study. 
Then he took the missionary money, and some brass 
vases, and even pulled the pay telephone off the wall and 
hammered it apart to get the few nickels that were in it. 
Some days later the police caught him and sent him to 
prison. 

Now, I suppose that you boys and girls are very much 
afraid of burglars. But are you ever afraid that you 
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might be little burglars yourselves? I see some of you 
look surprised, “What!” you say, “I, a burglar?” Yes, 
you and John and Jane and Bill. When they catch a 
burglar they take his picture to put in what we call ‘“‘the 
rogues’ gallery.’ So I have brought with me this morn- 
ing the rogues’ gallery of Little Burglars. I’m afraid 
you may find yourself among them. Let’s see. 

Here is Little Burglar No. 1. (Hold up first card.) 
This boy was caught red-handed in the parlor of his own 
home. A friend came to call on his mother one day and 
while they were talking about a very important matter 
this boy rushed right in and shouted, ““Mom, may I go 
to the movies with Bill?” A little burglar! He had 
broken into the conversation and stolen his mother’s 
attention. 

Here is a group of Little Burglars, Nos. 2, 3, 4, 5. 
(Hold up second card.) These children were caught out- 
side the home of a sick old lady who couldn’t sleep very 
well at night and needed her rest. While this dear old 
lady was having a nap, and everyone in the house was 
so glad that she was resting, these boys and girls broke 
into her sleep with whoops and yells and screams of 
laughter. What did they steal? They stole her rest for 
the remainder of that day. Little Burglars! 

Here is another group, Little Burglars, Nos. 6, 7, 8, 9. 
(Hold up third card.) They were caught, where do you 
think? Of all places, they were caught in Sunday school! 
They stood around outside until after starting time, be- 
cause it was such a nice day. Then they broke into the 
middle of the worship period and stole the attention of 
the whole school from the leader on the platform. Little 
Burglars! 
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Here is Little Burglar No. 10. (Hold up fourth card.) 
This girl came to where a group of other girls were 
playing. They had made a make-believe house out of 
some chairs and had three rather dirty, broken-looking 
dolls as their children. They were having a grand time 
and were very happy. That is, they were happy until 
our little friend appeared. When she saw the chairs and 
the broken dolls she turned up her nose and said, “I 
have a real doll house and my dolls are much nicer than 
yours.” In a moment she had broken up the fun, and 
every smile was gone. What did she steal? Why, the joy 
and gladness of several happy hearts. A Little Burglar! 

Here are just two more. Little Burglars, No. 11 and 
No. 12. (Hold up fifth card.) They came to church one 
Sunday morning and whispered and talked all through 
the sermon. The people who sat near them were very 
much annoyed. For, you see, they kept breaking into 
the minister’s message and stealing the attention of the 
congregation. Little Burglars! 

What shall we do with these twelve boys and girls? 
Let’s look at them very carefully and ask ourselves 
whether we are ever like them. And if we are, then let’s 
say, “Thou shalt not steal.” In that way we can stay out 
of the rogues’ gallery. 


3. Heavenly Arithmetic 


Text: If God be for us, who can be against us?—ROMANS 
8:31. 


Osyjects: A blackboard and a piece of chalk. 


How good are you at arithmetic? I must con- 
fess that I’m not very good at it. But this morning I’m 
going to talk to you about a new kind of arithmetic. 
Heavenly arithmetic. As a minister, I believe I do know 
quite a little about this kind. 

Here I have a blackboard on which I am going to put 
some figures. First, we shall put a “‘one’” on the board 
and let it stand for God. Then we shall put a “zero” on 
the board and let it stand for us, because, compared to 
God, we are nothing. Now, here is a funny thing. If I 
put the “zero” down first and the “‘one” after it like this 
—01, I still have only “one.” If J make a whole row of 
“zeros” and put them down first, like this—000001, I 
still have only “one.” Yes, Juniors, if we think we are 
more important than God and try to put ourselves first, 
ahead of Him, we don’t count at all in this world. Only 
God counts. 

But look now at the blackboard again. This time we 
shall put the “one’’ down first and the “zero” after it, 
like this—10. What do we have? Not just one this time, 
but ten! Because we put God first and ourselves last, 
something happened. We no longer count for nothing, 
but with God first in our lives there is nothing we can- 
not do. Paul says in our text, “If God be for us, who can 
be against us?” Paul was right. God gives us strength. 
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When Hans Christian Andersen, the man who wrote 
so many wonderful fairy stories for girls and boys, was 
himself a boy, he was out in the field one day with his 
mother gathering up the grain that the reapers had left. 
Only the very poor had to do this. The man who owned 
the field was a very selfish man and as soon as he saw 
the boy and his mother, he came with his whip to drive 
them away. They turned to run. But in the country of 
Denmark all the poor boys wear wooden shoes, and the 
shoes that Hans wore were so big that they came off 
when he ran. The sharp stubble hurt his feet and he 
could go no farther. On came the angry man. Sud- 
denly, to his great surprise, the little boy stopped and 
faced him. With his brave little head held high he cried, 
“How dare you strike me, when God can see what you 
do?” Then a strange thing happened. The angry man 
put down his heavy whip, smiled and patted the boy on 
the head, and gave him some money for his mother and 
himself. The big, strong man was afraid, because he 
knew that little Hans, with God by his side, was more 
powerful than he was. 

Once a crowd of bullies were trying to get a smaller 
boy to do something he knew was wrong. “I can’t do it,” 
he said. “What’s the reason yer can’t?” said a big tough. 
“We'll show yer how yer can, and pretty quick too! 
We're all against yer, and how yer goin’ to help yerself?” 
The little fellow thought a moment and then he said, 
“Well, I can’t do it. Besides, I’m not alone. There are 
two of us.” “Two of yer!” sneered the leader. “A peach 
of a chum you got, leavin’ yer here all alone. Yer’ll be 
all mussed up when he gets here!’ “He’s here now,” 
said the boy. “There are two of us, and the other one 
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is God.” You should have seen that crowd slink away, 
ashamed. 

Yes, we have God on our side! If we trust Him and 
put Him first in our lives, He will help us just as He 
helped the boy David fight against the giant Goliath. 
Isn’t that wonderful? The great God who made the 
heavens and the earth is with each boy and girl here 
today to help whenever they ask Him. So when you are 
tempted to do wrong and you really want to do right, 
just pray to God and say, “Help me, God,” and He will, 
and you will have the strength of ten. ‘That is what I 
call Heavenly Arithmetic! 


4. Flying Words 


Text: Seest thou a man hasty in his words, there is more 
hope of a fool than of him.—Proverss 29:20. 


Osject: A kite with “WORDS” printed upon it in large 
letters. The tail is made with pieces of white 
cardboard tied at intervals and marked “ANGRY 
WORDS,” “UNTRUE WORDS,” “UNKIND 
WORDS,” “THOUGHTLESS WORDS,” “SEL- 
FISH WORDS,” “IMPURE WORDS,” etc. 


The month of March is a windy month. It is 

a great month in which to fly kites. But I suppose kites 

are out of date now, and we will soon be flying our own 
airplanes instead! 

Now, the fun of flying a kite lies in the fact that it has 

a string tied to it, one end of which we hold in our 
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hands. No matter how high the kite flies we can feel 
the tug of the string and know that our good old kite 
is still there. Then when it is time to go home, we can 
wind in the string and get our kite back. It is the fun 
of ‘pulling her in” when she is almost lost in the clouds 
that makes it easier to quit when mother calls us to sup- 
per. 

The kite which I hold in my hand today is of a dif- 
ferent sort. There is no string by which we can pull it 
back. In fact, when once we have let it fly, it can never 
come back. We are going to call the name of this kite 
“Words.” 

There is a little rhyme that goes like this: 


Boys flying kites pull in their white winged birds, 
But this you cannot do when you are flying words. 


When once you have let a word fly out of your mouth 
you can never get it back. The Arabs in the East have 
a proverb that says, “There are two things that never 
come back—the sped arrow and the spoken word.” 

Here are the kinds of words that unfortunately some- 
times fly out of the mouths of boys and girls. (Have the 
boys and girls read them one at a time from the tail of 
the kite.) 

Perhaps today you have let fly some words that were 
not kind and you would like to get them back. Perhaps 
yesterday you said some mean thing about a playmate 
of yours and you wish you could take it back. But it 
can’t be done. Your words are like a kite without a 
string. So be very careful what you say. It never pays 
to hurt people. 


Let me tell you a story. Once upon a time there was 
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a woman who was always saying evil and unkind words 
about her neighbors. So her pastor decided to teach her 
a lesson. He told her that he wanted her to buy a 
chicken at the market and pick the feathers off it as she 
walked home. She did so, and then the pastor said, 
“Now go back the way you came and gather up all the 
feathers and put them in a basket and bring them to 
me.” “Why, pastor,” she replied, “I can’t do that. By 
now the wind has carried them all over the country- 
side.” “Exactly,” he said, “And so your evil words have 
gone all over the town, stinging, hurting, and making 
people unhappy. Like feathers, you can never get them 
back.” 

Watch your words, boys and girls. They have no 
string by which to pull them in again, once they fly out 
of your mouth. So a very wise man named Solomon 
says, ““Seest thou a man hasty in his words, there is more 
hope for a fool than for him.” 


5. Sunday or Funday 


Text: Remember the sabbath day, to keep it holy.— 
Exopus 20:8. 


Osjects: A board on which is printed, “If you begin by 
making it Sunday you will end by making it Sun- 
day.” Also two pieces of cardboard; on one the 
letter ‘‘F,” and on the other the letter “I.” 


God gave us Sunday as a day for our greatest 
good. He wants us to use it as a day that will make us 
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strong and well and bright and happy. So certain was 
God that we needed this one day in every seven that He 
made a special law about it. It is one of the Ten Com- 
mandments—“Remember the sabbath day to keep it 
holy.” It is a very special day. 

Now, there are some people today who have forgotten 
the commandment. To them Sunday is a holiday in- 
stead of a holy day. They don’t think about God or 
God’s house, but only about having a good time. So 
they jump into their automobiles and drive to the sea- 
shore or the mountains with one selfish thought—to have 
fun. The result is, that having started the day in that 
way, they end it in the same way, and God is left out 
entirely. There is nothing holy about it. 

On this board I have written a sentence. Let’s read it 
together. “If you begin by making it Sunday you will 
end by making it Sunday.” That means that the chances 
are that if you start the day by praying and reading your 
Bible and going to church and Sunday school, you will 
keep the whole day holy. You will have created the 
right spirit for the day right at the beginning. The 
chances are you will not do anything all day to displease 
God. But if, on the other hand, you forget all about 
God in the morning you will probably forget Him all 
the rest of the day. In which case there is no telling 
what mischief you may get into. “Satan finds mischief 
for idle hands to do.” 

I have in my hand two letters. One is an ‘“F” and the 
other is an “I.” Now I am going to tack the “F” over 
the “S” in the first “Sunday” and the “I” over the “U” 
in the second “Sunday.” Now let’s read it together 
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again. “If you begin by making it Funday you will end 
by making it Sinday.” 

God certainly never meant that Sunday should be a 
day when we must all go around with long faces looking 
like last week’s storm. God wants us to be happy—espe- 
cially on Sundays. He likes to hear us laugh. He likes 
to see you boys and girls having good, clean fun. But 
God knows that the happiest people in all the world are 
those who follow and love Jesus Christ His Son. So God 
gave us Sundays when we can go to Sunday school and 
church and the Young Peoples’ Meetings to learn more 
about Jesus. Then we can spend the rest of the day try- 
ing to be like Him—helping other people, caring for the 
sick, being thoughtful and kind and tender and gener- 
ous. Then Sunday can never be Sinday. Then we will 
be happier all the rest of the week. 


6. God’s Measurements 


Text: The measure of the stature of the fulness of 
Christ.—EPHESIANS 4:13. 


Oxsjects: Some units of measure, such as a yardstick, a foot 
rule, a tape measure, a quart measure, etc. Also 
a dollar bill, an encyclopedia, a family tree, a 
hand, a picture of Jesus Christ. 


I have here some units of measure. Here is a 
yardstick, a foot rule, a tape measure, a graded quart 
measure. It is necessary to have standards of measure- 
ments so that we may get things equal. The English- 
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speaking world takes its measurements from the 
yardstick in Westminster in England. We all take cer- 
tain measurements from the earth’s meridian, the circle 
passing through the north and south poles. Our stand- 
ard of linear measure, the meter, is one ten-millionth 
part of the earth’s meridian, or nearly forty inches. We 
also have a measure for fluids and grains and even gases. 
All of which is very difficult for even grown men and 
women to learn. 

Now, I suppose that all of you boys and girls have 
been measured. First of all, you were weighed when 
you were born, and everybody said, “My, what a fine, 
fat baby!”” Then a little later father stood you up 
against a wall and marked your height on the wall 
paper—if mother let him. Each year you stood in the 
same place to see how much you had grown. Then per- 
haps when you were still older you were measured for 
a suit or a new dress. 

The standards by which men measure other men vary. 
I am going to show you some of them: 

1. Here is a dollar. ‘They tell us that in various parts 
of our country they have different standards of measure. 
In some places they measure men by the dollar sign. 
They ask, “How much have you got?” That is, how rich 
are you? Well, Juniors, I’m afraid that if I lived in such 
a place I would not measure up so well. Yet, that is a 
poor standard. Because a man is rich doesn’t necessarily 
make him kind and thoughtful. In fact, whether he 
happens to be rich or poor has very little to do with it. 
I know some very nice rich people, but I also know some 
very nice poor people. It is not their money or their 
lack of money that makes them the kind of people we 
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like to have around us. Money is a bad standard by 
which to measure our friends. 

2. Here 1s an encyclopedia. It stands for learning. 
In some places they measure men by their learning. 
They ask, “What do you know?” That is, how much 
education have you had? Now, that is a better standard 
than “What have you got?” but what you know doesn’t 
always count. In a certain Rescue Mission in one of 
our large cities there is what the superintendent calls 
the “Professional Room.” Here he puts lawyers and 
doctors, and sometimes even ministers who have be- 
come drunkards. Some of the greatest criminals in his- 
tory have been well-educated men. In fact, it was their 
very learning that made them dangerous. Education is 
a fine thing. We should go through high school and on 
to college if we wish to be well educated. But education 
does not necessarily make us loving and friendly and 
gracious. It is not the best standard by which to judge 
others. 

3. Here is a family tree. It is a diagram showing the 
different branches of a family. With your family tree 
before you, you can trace your ancestors back and find 
out from what country they came. For the ancestors of 
all of us except the Indians came to America from over- 
seas. In some places they measure men by their ances- 
tors. They ask, not “What have you got?” or “What do 
you know?” but “Who are you? Who were your father 
and your grandfather? Where did you come from?” 
Now, it’s a fine thing to have noble ancestors. If you 
have a good father and mother and good grandparents, 
you are fortunate. You have a right to be proud of 
them. But, after all, children can’t choose their rela- 
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tives! We have to take the ones we have. There’s not 
much we can do about it. Certainly, it isn’t a child’s 
fault if his parents are bad people. So, you see, while 
family is important it isn’t everything. A family tree 
is a poor standard of measurement. 

4. Here is a hand, This is another measure among 
men. They tell us that this is the measure of the great 
Midwest. In some places they do not ask, “What have 
you got?” or “What do you know?” or “Who are you?” 
but ‘What can you do?” So this hand stands for what 
you can do. This is a better measure than the others, 
but still not a good measure. There are plenty of men 
who can do things, but who are bad at heart. It is never 
a fair way to judge a man’s worth. 

5. Here is a picture of Jesus Christ. All the measure- 
ments so far have been man’s measurements. But God 
has the best standard. He doesn’t ask, ‘““Who are you?” 
but “What are you?” That is, what is your character? 
There is a saying, ““What you are speaks so loud that I 
cannot hear what you say.” It is your character that 
really counts. Your character means what you are in- 
side. 

Now, God has a measure for your character. He says, 
“Be like Jesus Christ.” Measure yourself by the char- 
acter of Jesus. He is God’s perfect man. Our text calls 
it ‘the measure of the stature of the fulness of Christ.” 
In the Bible is the story of Jesus. Read it over and over 
and then try to be as loving and kind and tender as He 
was. The more Christlike you are, the better you are. 
That is the best way to measure your own life and the 
lives of your playmates and friends. 
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Be like Jesus, this my song, 

In the home and in the throng; 
Be like Jesus, all day long! 

I would be like Jesus.* 


7. Shibboleth or Sibboleth 


Text: Say now Shibboleth: and he said Sibboleth.— 
Jupcers 12:6. 


Oxsject: A piece of cardboard on which is printed 
“PRSVRYPRFCTMNVRKPTHSPRCPTSIN.” 


Boys and girls, here is a hard one. Can you 
read it? (Hold up the cardboard.) For two hundred 
years no one understood these letters placed over a copy 
of the Ten Commandments in a country church in Eng- 
land. Then one day a bright boy was looking at the 
letters, and he discovered that all of them were conso- 
nants. He puzzled his head until, all of a sudden, the 
explanation of the mystery came to him. He saw that by 
adding the one little vowel ““E” in the proper places it 
would make sense. So he put the “E” in, and here is 
what he got: 

PERSEVERE, YE PERFECT MEN, EVER KEEP 
THESE PRECEPTS TEN. 

So you see how easy it is when we have the right vowel 
put in its right place. Now, while this motto is a lesson 
in itself, since it teaches us to keep the Ten Command- 


* James Rowe 
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ments, there is another lesson I wish to point out. It is 
the value of that little letter “E.” Not much time is 
needed to write it or speak it, but without it this whole 
sentence is gibberish. Little letters or punctuation 
marks sometimes make a great deal of difference. Some 
years ago a government stenographer, in copying an im- 
portant document, left out a comma. It changed the 
total amount of money on the paper and cost the United 
States several millions of dollars. 

This brings me to the Old Testament story out of 
which we took our text. The men of Gilead had cap- 
tured the crossings of the Jordan River and would not 
let any Ephraimite pass over. In order to test each man 
they had a password. It was “Shibboleth.” When any- 
one tried to cross the Jordan the guards would say to 
him, “Say now Shibboleth.” The Ephraimite men could 
not pronounce the letters “‘sh,” just as the German 
people find it hard to pronounce “w.” So when an 
Ephraimite was stopped by the guards and asked to say 
“Shibboleth” he said “Sibboleth” instead, and was im- 
mediately killed. So, you see, the Ephraimites’ lives de- 
pended on their ability to make the sound of “SH.” 

In other words, Juniors, what I want you to remem- 
ber from these two stories today is the fact that small 
things count. Little things often are just as important 
as big things—a little letter, a little pin, a little word. 
A cricket once saved an army, and a little girl’s feet, 
splashing in a brook, made her the mother of William 
the Conqueror. 

Sometimes we think we are not important before God 
because we can’t do big things as some people can. 
That’s not true. A little smile, a little word of kindness, 
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a little time spent doing a good deed, a little gift with 
love behind it—these things are all very important in 
God’s sight. So, boys and girls, no matter how small the 
task He gives you to do, do it with the best that you have 
in you. 


8. Swat the Fly 


Text: Dead flies cause the oil of the perfumer to send 
forth an evil odor: so doth a little folly outweigh 
wisdom and honor.—Ecc esiastEs 10:1. 


Osjects: A large picture of a fly. A fly swatter. 


This is “fly time” and I have brought this pic- 
ture of a fly to remind you of the duty which our gov- 
ernment and boards of health lay upon us all at this 
time of the year, namely, to “Swat THE FLY.” It seems 
a cruel order when we think of the fly, but a very neces- 
sary one when we think of the people who are injured 
by flies. For the fly, though he is little, is an enemy of us 
all. He is an enemy because he is responsible for more 
deaths among people than fire or accident. They used 
to sing to the babies: 


Baby bye, here’s a fly; 
Let us watch him, you and I: 
See, he goes, on his toes, 
Tickling baby’s nose. 


But now that we know more about the fly, we don’t 
watch him, nor do we allow him to crawl on baby’s nose. 
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We get the fly swatter and make short work of him be- 
cause his little feet carry so many germs of disease and 
we do not want baby to catch any of them. 

We call the fly common, but there are a number of 
things about them which you may not know. How do 
they walk on the ceiling? Why do we find so many dead 
ones on the window sill in the morning? Why do some’ 
buzz and others do not? Can they see in the dark? Are 
little flies children of big flies? 

A fly is an insect and so belongs to the largest family 
in the world. He has more sisters and cousins and aunts 
and uncles than any other family of which we know. He 
isn’t born as he is, but lives first as a tiny grub. Then he 
grows and gets too big for his jacket, and, instead of 
moving buttons, as mother does for us, he splits his 
jacket and grows another. The day he is born, he is as 
large as he ever will be. Now, the fly’s eggs are laid in 
filth, in garbage and manure and other disagreeable 
things, and because flies feed on the filth it is bad to 
have them putting their little feet on us. The eggs are 
laid in great numbers. It is said that one fly will lay five 
and one half billion eggs in one season. So you see the 
fly is quite an enemy. And he can get about easily to 
spread disease. A fly is able to fly faster than a race horse 
can run, and he vibrates his wings six hundred times in 
one second. The Hessian fly, which Hessians brought 
over to America with them in 1775, multiplied in such 
numbers in the West that it threatened to spoil all the 
wheat. ‘Thus a war may be decided by a fly, for wars 
depend on food. 

So while we may pity the poor fly we must see to it 
that we stop his increasing family by killing him on 
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sight. I have spoken of the fly today because in the Old 
‘Testament days, when the Book of Ecclesiastes was writ- 
ten, flies did a great deal of harm, and Solomon, the 
wise man, said that ‘‘dead flies cause the oil, or perfume, 
of the druggist to send forth a very disagreeable odor.” 
They got into the precious spikenard and myrrh of the 
apothecary, and made it spoil and smell badly. Though 
the fly was small and very light, yet it spoiled a very 
precious thing. ‘‘So,’”’ said the wise man, “does a little 
foolish living or doing spoil a life.” So the fly teaches us 
a lesson that a little bad thing may spoil a very good 
big thing. 

A little quarrel as to whether a Greek or Latin priest 
should keep in his pocket the key to the Holy Sepulcher 
of Jesus at Jerusalem brought forth the fearful Crimean 
War, with all its suffering. A little grain of iodine will 
color a volume of water 7000 times its weight. So one 
little evil deed can spoil a whole life and the lives of 
many, many others. The same wise man once said, 
“Catch us the little foxes that spoil the vines.” Not the 
big ones, but the little ones. ‘There are two ways of com- 
ing down from a church steeple. One is to jump down. 
The other is to come down the steps one at a time. 
There are two ways of getting into sin. One is to jump 
in all at once, the other is to go in by doing Izttle sins 
one ata time. There is a heathen saying, ““Whoever was 
satisfied with one sin?” So if we let the little flies of our 
sins live, they will spread and grow so fast that they will 
spoil all of life. So swat the fly, and don't forget also to 
swat the little sins before they get to be big ones. 


9. The Fish That Is a Star 


Text: These see his wonders in the deep.—PsaLM 107:24. 


Osject: A starfish or a large picture of one. 


Here we have today one of the wonders of the 
deep. It is a fish that looks like a star. Down at the sea- 
shore you can find them at the end of a jetty or on the 
beach when the tide is out. I know there is a great dif- 
ference between this little fish and the beautiful stars we 
see in the heavens at night. Yet God made this poor 
creature in the form of a beautiful star! It reminds me 
of a little verse by Robert Louis Stevenson that goes: 


Amid the mud and scum of things 
Something, something always sings. 


Amid the mud of lakes and rivers, and amid the sand 
and rocks of the oceans, God has put “his wonders in 
the deep.”” I wonder if any boy or girl here today has 
ever looked through a microscope. I remember once 
looking through a microscope at some mud from the 
bottom of a river. To my surprise, I saw many curious 
and beautiful creatures. Some of them looked like little 
wheels and each of them kept revolving round and 
round as if his very life depended on not stopping. 
They were called by some big name that I couldn’t pro- 
nounce. So it is with all of nature. The snowflake, the 
pollen of the flower, the blade of grass put under a 
microscope are all beautiful beyond anything we can 
imagine. God made them that way. 
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Once upon a time a scientist was making a study of 
the heather bell, the little blue flower that blooms so 
sweetly on the hills of Scotland. He was examining the 
spray when a great, burly Scotch shepherd came by and 
stopped to see what the scientist was doing. The scien- 
tist said nothing, but simply beckoned to the shepherd 
to look through the microscope. As the old man looked, 
tears began to run down his weather-beaten checks. 
Handing the instrument back, the big Scotsman said, 
“To think this great foot 0’ mine has trod on so many 
o’ them!”” The beauty that God had put into that tiny 
flower made him ashamed that he had not appreciated 
it before, ashamed that he had stepped on it. 

So we trample on so much of the beauty that God has 
made and never think about it. Or we pass by such a 
fish as this without noticing that it really is shaped like 
a star, and that a star is a beautiful thing. 

‘This starfish teaches us also that we, too, can be like 
the stars. There was a tradition among the ancient 
peoples that when a national hero died God took him 
and put him among the stars. That is just a tradition. 
But for Christian men and women there is something 
much more important. Jesus Christ will take us some 
day and put us up in heaven with Him. There is an old 
hymn that says, ‘““They shall shine in their beauty bright 
gems for His crown.” That means that those who love 
Him here, and try to do what He wants them to do, will 
go to be with Him in heaven. 

The Bible tells us that “they that are wise shall shine 
... like the stars forever and ever.” By “wise” it means 
those that follow Jesus and try to win others to Him 
here in the world. 
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So the smallest of us, the weakest and plainest of us 
here on earth, can be beautiful. We can some day 
“shine like the stars.” That ought to teach us to be 
faithful, and to do the best we know how for God in 
the place where He has put us, until He takes us to 
heaven. 


10. Magnet Men 


Text: The Greek word dia. 


Oxsjects: A magnet and two little figures of men cut out 
of tin. 


The Apostle Paul liked to use little words to 
express big thoughts. One of these was the little word 
dia. In the Greek language, which he used, this means 
“through.” Paul believed that Jesus could do His work 
“through” him. Paul was like the pipe through which 
water passes to our homes. He was like the wire through 
which the current of electricity passes to our lights. He 
was to make his life the channel through which the 
power of the Gospel would pass to other lives. 

As an illustration of this, let us take this magnet. A 
magnet is a bit of iron that has been in touch with the 
magnetic ore called loadstone. Because of that contact, 
a set of currents or forces has been put in motion within 
this magnet which will attract iron or steel. If we put 
this magnet near bits of iron, steel pens, needles, nails, 
etc., they at once jump to it and are held fast. There is 
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within this magnet an unseen power that moves through 
the magnet and draws these objects to it. A strange 
thing is that if we rub a bit of steel over this magnet, 
it also becomes a magnet. I have in my hand a little man 
made of steel. When I touch him to the magnet it holds 
him and keeps him suspended in the air. All the force 
of gravitation is working to pull him down, but it is 
powerless against this greater force called magnetism. 

Now, we are going to let this magnet represent Jesus. 
Jesus came to draw men like this magnet. When He 
went to the Cross He said, “And I, if I be lifted up from 
the earth, will draw all men unto me.” He was right. 
The power of Jesus’ life and death to draw men to Him 
is one of the most wonderful of all God’s great mysteries. 
So you see how this magnet, representing Jesus, has 
drawn this little man to itself. Now watch closely. I 
take this other little man and let him come in contact 
with the first little man. Something wonderful happens! 
The first man is able to hold the second one in mid-air. 
So long as the first man clings to the magnet, he is filled 
with this strange power that makes him able to draw 
the second man. Once he releases his hold on the mag- 
net, he drops the other man and falls himself. The 
power of gravity pulls him down when he lets go of the 
magnet. 

Now, boys and girls that illustrated exactly what Paul 
is talking about. If we hold on to Jesus, He gives us a 
mysterious power that passes ‘“‘through” us and makes it 
possible for us to help others. The minute we lose Jesus, 
we are powerless to help others, and the power of sin 
pulls us down. But the power which Jesus gives us, the 
power of the Holy Spirit, is greater than the power of 
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sin. Jesus said to His disciples, “If ye abide in me, ye 
shall have power.” His power passes “through” us to 
others. 

We know that if anything breaks the current the light 
goes out, and if anything stops up the pipe the water 
gives out. If anything in our lives breaks our hold on 
Jesus, or clogs the flowing of His power “through” us, 
we, in turn, become powerless to help others. There are 
so many little things that can do this—things like selfish- 
ness and pride and jealousy and hatred and unkindness. 
So you see how important it is to keep in touch with 
Jesus. 

Once upon a time in a school in England the water 
supply was suddenly cut off. It had been failing for 
several weeks, getting weaker and weaker. So they had 
to dig up the street and get at the pipes to find the 
trouble. What was the amazement of the workmen to 
find in a valve a big frog! He was so large he had 
clogged the valve so that the water could not get 
through. He had gone into the valve when he was just 
a little frog and had sat there eating his fill and growing 
so fat that at last he had cut off the water entirely from 
the school. 

So it is often with the little things that keep us from 
being the channels “through” which the power of Jesus 
can come to other people. The little things grow to be 
big, and before we know it they have cut us off entirely 
from Jesus. So let us keep our hold on Jesus and not let 


anything prevent His power from passing “through” 
us to others. 


I]. Eyes and No Eyes 


Text: Eyes have they, but they see not.—Psatm 115:5. 


Osjects: An idol of some kind. A book of raised type, 
type such as is used by the blind. (One can be 
secured at any good public library.) 


Here is an idol. In some countries where they 
do not know about the true God people worship idols. 
David is talking about idols in our text when he says, 
“They have eyes, but they don’t see.” 

I wonder if we ever thank God for our eyes. There 
are hundreds of soldiers who would give all they have 
to get their sight back. 

Now, suppose you lost your eyes. You would have to 
learn to read out of a book like this one. (Show the book 
of Braille.) It is a book made up of type invented by 
a man named Moon, which makes it possible for the 
blind to read. It has a lot of little raised points over 
which the blind pass their fingers and spell out the 
words. Rather hard reading, you say. Yes, but think 
what it means to a blind man who would be shut out 
from all that is written in the world, except for this 
type of book. 

Now, there are plenty of boys and girls in the world 
who have eyes and not eyes. That sounds funny, doesn’t 
it? Yet it isn’t a bit funny. It is sad. They have eyes, 
but they don’t see half the things they should see. ‘They 
are like the man who had a glorious trip around the 
world, and when he returned, one of his friends asked, 

4l 
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“What did you see?” He replied, “Nothing but land 
and sea and sky.” Not much of a trip around the world, 
was it? 

Juniors, since God has given you such wonderful eyes, 
keep them open. There is a fable that tells us that a 
pagan god named Argus had a hundred eyes in his head, 
only two of which ever slept at the same time. Jupiter 
sent Mercury to slay Argus. Mercury appeared to him 
as a shepherd and played on his flute and pipes until he 
succeeded in putting the one hundred eyes of Argus to 
sleep. Then with one blow of his sword he cut off 
Argus’ head. Juno the goddess took the eyes of Argus 
and put them in the tail of her peacock, where you have 
probably seen them on a farm or at the Zoo. Of course, 
this is only a story, but it teaches us a lesson. Even a 
hundred eyes are no good unless you can keep them 
open. 

So keep your eyes open. There are so many nice 
things you can find to do for others if you just watch 
for them. There is so much in the world that is beau- 
tiful that you may miss unless you are wide awake. 

Most of all, boys and girls, we should use our eyes to 
learn more about God. We can learn something about 
Him by looking for His handiwork in nature. Only 
God can make a tree. Only God can make a lovely 
brook running through the woodlands, or a bird wing- 
ing its way across a blue sky filled with white billowy 
clouds. Only God can form a rose or a lily or a butter- 
cup. Use your eyes to see God in nature. 

But there is still a better way to see God. Look for 
Him in the Bible. Here in this great Book that lies on 
this pulpit is the story of Jesus Christ the Son of God. 
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Use your eyes to read about Him. Learn all that you 
can about Him. God is His Father. Jesus said, “He 
that hath seen me hath seen the Father. I and the Father 
are one.” Long ago, when Jesus was on this earth and 
lived as a man before He went back to His Father in 
heaven, some men came to His disciples and said, “‘Sirs, 
we would see Jesus.” You and I today can’t see Him 
in the same way that they saw Him, but we can see Him 
in a different way by reading about Him in the Bible. 
The more we learn about Jesus, the more we know 
about God. 

So keep your eyes open. Look for the good and the 
beautiful in life. 


12. The Oyster and the Pearl 


Text: The kingdom of heaven is like a merchantman 
seeking goodly pearls.—MATTHEW 13:45. 


Osjects: A pearl, or a string of imitation pearls, and an 
oyster shell. 


Jesus once said that looking for the Kingdom 
of God was like a merchant seeking goodly pearls. Our 
subject today is pearls, and I have several in my hand. 
How pure and white they are and how wonderfully they 
reflect the light. From the earliest times pearls, on ac- 
count of their natural beauty, have been considered 
among the most splendid of jewels. The civilized and 
uncivilized peoples of all time have valued pearls, and 
even in the earliest accounts of Bible history we find 
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mention of them among the jewels of kings and nobles. 
They were not only worn by the people as an article of 
adornment, but also were often ground to powder and 
used medicinally. The Chinese kept them as charms 
against fire and as amulets to cure disease. The color 
of the pearls was supposed to have an effect on those 
who wore them. Blue brought good luck. Light yellow 
brought wealth. White brought fame. Dark yellow 
brought good understanding. It is the way they are 
formed that interests us most this morning. 

I have in my hand a pearl factory. It is an oyster shell 
and it is in a shell like this that the beautiful pearls are 
made. Oysters live at the bottom of the sea, and lie in 
groups. They are covered on the outside with a greenish 
black substance, but the inside is covered with a smooth 
white substance called, mother-of-pearl. It is in this 
beautiful white palace that the pearls grow. 

Sometimes pearls are formed in clusters, and the most 
curious cluster known is the “Southern Cross.’ This 
was discovered in the form of a Roman cross, and it 
really is a symbol of the way pearls are formed, for the 
cross means suffering. A bit of sand or an insect gets 
into the oyster shell, and, like a bit of sand in the eye, 
causes irritation and pain. The oyster tries to cover it 
up with a beautiful coating of mother-of-pearl, and the 
pearl is gradually formed. 

It is here that the pearl brings us our lesson. Char- 
acter, boys and girls, is like the pearl in the oyster. Some 
trouble comes into our lives. At first we want to get rid 
of it, and so we fuss and fret about it. Then we recog- 
nize that it comes from our heavenly Father, and so we 
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keep it and cover it with patience and trust and love, 
until it grows into a beautiful pearl of character. 

But not all of us make pearls out of trouble. Not all 
of us make character out of suffering. We are told that 
only about one in thirty or forty of all the oysters form 
pearls, and some are too small to have any value. So 
that not all the boys and girls that have trouble and pain 
in their lives turn the trouble into beautiful character. 

There is another thing to learn. Knowing that only 
one in thirty or forty will contain a pearl, the pearl fish- 
erman looks, not for the clean and smooth and perfectly 
symmetrical oyster, but, on the contrary, for the mis- 
shapen, old, irregular shell. People who have had 
trouble are apt to have beautiful characters. Isn’t that 
so in our fairy stories? Wasn’t it the bent and ugly old 
woman who turned out to be the beautiful princess? 
If we are looking for character we do not look first for 
a beautiful face or a perfect figure. Instead, we look 
where suffering and sacrifice have been, and there we 
usually find the finest character. 

Every woman values her pearls. They will bring 
more, weight for weight, than any other gem. So does 
our God. He values characters that have grown beauti- 
ful from suffering. 

In the dream of John on the Isle of Patmos he saw 
souls in white robes with palm branches in their hands. 
“These are they,” said the angel, “that have come out 
of great tribulation. Therefore are they before the 
throne of God, and serve him day and night in his 
temple.” They were a favored group. 

So, boys and girls, remember how the oyster makes a 
pearl. It takes something that hurts it and makes it 
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beautiful. So, with God’s help, we can take our troubles 
and sorrows and build them into beautiful characters. 


13. Inside Out 


Text: Iam the light of the world: he that followeth me 
shall not walk in darkness, but shall have the 
light of life—Joun 8:12. 


Oxjecr: A cloud-shaped piece of black cloth, on the front 
of which is printed in white ink, “GRUMBLES,” 
“SORROWS,” “PAIN,” etc. The back is covered 
with silver paper on which is printed “GOD’S 
SUNSHINE.” 


A rainy, gloomy day today. How that fits into 
my sermon to you this morning! I know you would like 
to see the sun. We know that it is somewhere up there 
behind the clouds, and we must have the patience to 
wait for it to come out. It is sure to come. 

I have been thinking of a little verse that goes this 
Way: 


The inner side of every cloud is bright and shining; 
I therefore turn my clouds about, 
And always wear them inside out, 

To show the lining. 


So here in my hand I have a cloud—all black and 
gloomy, as so many clouds are. On it are written 
“GRUMBLES,” “SORROWS,” “PAIN,” and all the 
things that go to make up dark clouds in our young 
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lives. But if our verse is true then the other side will be 
different. Let’s see. (Here turn the cloth inside out.) 
Yes, it’s all true; for here is a sparkling, silver lining 
with “GOD’S SUNSHINE” written on it, which of 
course, is the only proper lining for clouds! So this is 
the way to treat all clouds: just turn them inside out to 
show the lining. 

I once read a story about a little boy and girl in the 
slums of London who did this very thing—poor children 
with little or nothing to call their own. The boy found 
an old fur-lined coat, moth-eaten and very ragged, but 
he turned the fur side out, and put it on, looking very 
grand indeed. The little girl found an old cape with a 
faded red lining, but inside out it went, and inside out 
she wore it, feeling very important. Up and down the 
streets of East London they paraded as happy as two 
children could be. When any one stopped them and 
asked who they were, the little girl drew herself up and 
said, “Please, mum, I’m the Queen of Hengland, an’ 
‘ee’s the Dook ’o York!” 

Have you ever heard about the two buckets in the 
well? One was always wearing the dark side of his cloud 
out, and saying, “Every time I come up full of water I 
have to give it away and go back empty.” The other 
bucket wore his cloud with the silver lining out, and 
said, “Every time I go down empty I come up again full 
of clear, cold water for some thirsty soul.” What a dif- 
ference! 

I am thinking of two great men of God who wore 
their clouds inside out. They were called Paul and 
Silas. One night they were put in a deep, dark prison, 
with their feet fastened by chains. Instead of crying, 
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they started to sing praises to God for all His goodness. 
The other prisoners heard it and were glad. They had 
not heard anyone sing in a long, long time and it gave 
them new hope and a new desire to live better lives. 
It pays to keep the bright side out where others can 
SeCqIt 

When I was a boy we had an old tomcat. Of course 
he wasn’t old when we got him, but we had him seven- 
teen years, which is quite a record for a cat. He usually 
slept on the window sill in my father’s study, always in 
the sun. If he wasn’t there you could always be sure 
to find him in some outlandish place, lying in the sun- 
shine. I wonder if you and I are as wise as that old cat, 
always looking for the sunshine. Which reminds me of 
the little boy of whom I once heard who was found by 
his mother sitting on the floor in the living room grasp- 
ing at the rays of sunlight that were streaming through 
a near-by window, and saying, over and over, “‘Billy’s 
sunshine, Billy’s sunshine!” 

Now, the way to always have a sunny day is given us 
by Jesus in the words of our text: “I am the light of the 
world: he that followeth me shall not walk in darkness, 
but shall have the light of life.” 


ee 


14. The Censored Letter 


Text: Let the words of my mouth and the meditation of 
my heart be acceptable in thy sight, O Lord.— 
PsaALm 19:14. 


Osject: A letter on the top of which is pasted a piece of 
paper with “OPENED BY CENSOR” printed on 
it. 


‘The censor dates back to Roman days. He was 
the officer in Rome who estimated the value of people’s 
property and reported it to the government. He had a 
great deal of power in Rome. 

The censor today is a man who during war time opens 
all letters before they leave the country to make certain 
that they do not contain any military secrets that would 
help the enemy. 

Now, this letter which I have in my hand, and which 
came over from England during World War II, was 
opened by the censor. But nothing was cut out of it, so 
I know that there was nothing in it that would hurt the 
king or help his enemies. 

The greatest King of all is Jesus Christ. The Bible 
calls Jesus “King of kings and Lord of lords.” He is 
fighting a great war against Satan and against all the 
forces of sin and evil in the world. He also must be very 
careful that no letters carry any help to His enemies. 
And where are these letters that our King must censor? 
Here is something you may think very strange. You are 
the letters! Every one of you boys and girls is a letter. 
The Bible says so. “Ye are our letter . . . known and 
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read of all men” (II Cor. 3:2). That means that people 
look at you and notice the things you say and do, just as 
though you were letters and they were reading you. 
Funny, isn’t it? Yet, not so funny if you say and do 
things that will hurt King Jesus. Not funny at all then. 

So King Jesus has a censor. His name is Conscience. 
He is the fellow who always checks on us, and makes us 
feel ashamed when we say untrue or unkind words, or 
when we do wrong or harmful acts. He shows us that 
such words hurt our King and that such actions help 
His enemies. 

Long ago a rich man had a slave who was an excellent 
cook. One day this man said to his slave, “I am going 
to have some friends of mine as guests. Prepare me a 
dinner of the very best thing in the world.” So the slave 
served a meal with tongue as the chief dish. A little later 
the master said to his slave, “I am going to have some 
enemies of mine as guests. Prepare me a dinner of the 
very worst thing in the world.” So the slave served an- 
other meal with tongue as the chief dish. 

Yes, the tongue can be the best thing and the worst 
thing in the world. It can do much good and it can do 
much harm. The same is true of our deeds. 

So let us remember that we are like letters. That 
people read us. ‘That what we say and what we do can 
either help or hurt the cause of our Lord Jesus, the 
greatest King of them all. 

David the Psalmist wrote, “Let the words of my 
mouth and the meditation of my heart be acceptable 
in thy sight, O Lord.” 


15. The Man Who Fell Downstairs 


Text: Gehazt, the servant of Elisha.—II Kincs 5:20. 


Osject: A flight of stairs made of heavy cardboard or of 
wood, with the treads of the steps removable 
and on which the following words have been 
printeds > *GEMAZI;* ‘SEYES)*" “FEET,” 
“HANDS,” “LIPS.” 


This is the story of the man who feli down- 
stairs. It is found in the Bible, in a book of the Old 
Testament called II Kings. His name is Gehazi. 

Once upon a time there was a great soldier. His name 
was Naaman, and he was a captain in the army of the 
King of Syria. The Bible says, ‘““He was a mighty man in 
valour.” ‘That means he was very brave. But Naaman 
had a terrible disease. He was a leper. Leprosy is a sick- 
ness in which the skin becomes white and, finally, the 
fingers and toes drop off. Lepers then were considered 
unclean. 

The Syrians had gone out to fight and had brought 
back as a captive a little girl from the land of Israel. 
She waited on Naaman’s wife. Now, this little girl had 
heard of the great prophet of God who was in Samaria 
and whose name was Elisha. She had heard how he had 
power to heal people. So she told her mistress that if 
Naaman could find Elisha, the prophet could cure the 
captain of his leprosy. 

So Naaman came with his horses and his chariots and 
stood at the door of Elisha’s house. And Elisha sent a 
messenger to him, saying, “Go and wash in the Jordan 
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river seven times, and thy flesh shall come again to thee, 
and thou shalt be clean.” When Naaman heard this he 
was very angry. He couldn’t see any sense in such a 
command. How could water from the Jordan river cure 
leprosy? But Naaman had forgotten that with God all 
things are possible, and that Elisha was a prophet of 
God. But he had come a long way from Syria to Sa- 
maria, so he decided to have faith in the prophet and 
do as he had been commanded. “Then went he down,” 
says the Bible, “and dipped himself seven times in the 
Jordan, according to the saying of the man of God; and 
his flesh came again like unto the flesh of a little child, 
and he was clean’’ (II Kings 5:14). 

Naaman was cured! Naturally, he was very grateful. 
He came to thank the prophet Elisha. He offered to 
give him a rich reward of silver and fine pieces of cloth- 
ing, but Elisha would not take them. Elisha said that 
God had given him the power to heal Naaman and no 
reward was necessary. So Naaman started home again 
toward Syria, rejoicing in his new health and strength, 
and saying, ‘““Behold, now I know that there is no God 
in all the earth, but in Israel!’’ He took the presents 
back with him. 

Here is where Gehazi comes into our story. (Hold up 
the first tread of the staircase, on which “GEHAZI” is 
printed in large letters.) When we first meet him, there 
seems to be nothing the matter with him. He is the 
servant of the prophet Elisha. So we will put him on 
the top step. ‘Then something begins to happen to 
Gehazi. He loses his balance and falls downstairs. This 
is how it happened, one step at a time. 
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1. First of all, his eyes went wrong. 

(Hold up the second tread of the staircase, on 
which “EYES” is printed in large letters.) 

We read, “but Gehazi, the servant of Elisha, the man 
of God, said, ‘Behold my master hath spared Naaman 
this Syrian, in not receiving at his hands that which he 
brought.’ ”” What had happened? Gehazi’s eyes had gone 
wrong. They had looked on all the rich presents that 
his master had refused, and he wanted them. Whenever 
a person looks at something that doesn’t belong to him 
and wants it, there is apt to be trouble. How happy we 
should be that we have our eyes. What beautiful things 
they can see for us. But sometimes, if we are not careful, 
they look at things that they shouldn’t look at. Some- 
times during an examination in school, if we aren’t 
careful, they may look at the paper of the boy or girl 
next to us. Gehazi’s eyes had gone wrong. He had fallen 
down one step. (Place tread on the staircase.) 


2. Next, his feet went wrong. 

(Hold up the third tread of the staircase, on which 
“FEET” is printed in large letters.) 

So Gehazi said, “I will run after Naaman.” What hap- 
pened? His feet went wrong this time. “So Gehazi fol- 
lowed after Naaman, and when Naaman saw him 
running, he stopped his chariot and waited.” 

God has given us our feet. They take us to places. 
Your feet brought you to Sunday school and church to- 
day. They will take you to school tomorrow. They can 
take you on errands for mother. They can take you to 
see sick friends. All this is good. But, unfortunately, 
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these same feet can take you to places where you ought 
not to go. You will save yourself a great deal of sorrow 
and trouble in the world if you are careful where your 
feet take you. Gehazi’s feet took him where he had no 
business to be. He had fallen down another step. 
(Place the tread on the staircase.) 


3. Next, his hands went wrong. 
(Hold up the fourth tread of the staircase, on 
which “HANDS” is printed in large letters.) 
When Gehazi caught up with Naaman’s caravan he 
told him that Elisha had changed his mind and would 
like to have some silver and clothing after all. Then 
Gehazi took the presents and hid them in his own house. 
That was stealing, wasn’t it? What happened this time? 
His hands went wrong. They had taken something that 
didn’t belong to them. Boys and girls, these hands of 
ours are very useful. There are so many things we can 
do with them. We use them in dressing every morning. 
In eating every meal. In writing every letter. In sewing. 
In playing baseball. In helping mother with the house- 
work. In pushing the lawnmower for daddy. In hold- 
ing baby brother. All this is good. But, unfortunately, 
our hands, just like our feet, can get us into all kinds of 
trouble if we are not careful. Some boys and girls have 
three hands. A left hand and a right hand and a little 
behind hand. Gehazi’s hands took something that didn’t 
belong to them. Be sure this doesn’t happen to you. He 
had fallen down another step. (Place the tread on the 
staircase.) 
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4. Finally, his lips went wrong. 

(Hold up the fifth tread of the staircase, on which 
“LIPS” is printed in large letters.) 

When Gehazi had hidden the presents in his own 
house he came into the presence of his master. Elisha 
knew that he had gone after the Syrian captain and he 
asked him, “Where have you been, Gehazi?”” What do 
you suppose he answered? “I have not been anywhere, 
master.” What went wrong this time? His lips went 
wrong. Yes, here is Gehazi all the way downstairs. 
(Place the tread on the staircase.) Our lips can do many 
beautiful things. They can sing sweet praises to our 
heavenly Father. ‘They can say nice things to our par- 
ents and friends. They can tell about Jesus and His 
wonderful love to those who do not know Him. They 
can also be hurtful, unkind and disappointing, like 
Gehazi’s, if we are not careful. 

How easy it is to fall downstairs if we do not watch 
and guard carefully our eyes, our feet, our hands, ané 
our lips. 


Note: The next three sermons can be given with this 
same staircase as the object by simply changing the 
words on the treads. The four sermons make a good 
series. 


16. The Thief Who Went Upstairs 


Text: Then were there two thieves crucified with him.— 
MATTHEW 27:38. 


Oxject: A flight of stairs made of heavy cardboard or of 
wood, with the treads of the steps removable and 
printed on them the following words: “A SIN- 
NER,” “SAW HIS SIN,” “SAW THE SINLESS- 
NESS OF JESUS,” “CONFESSED HIS FAITH 
IN JESUS,” “GAINED ETERNAL LIFE.” 


In the story before this I told you about a man 
who fell downstairs. Today I am going to tell you a 
story about a man who went upstairs. Tradition tells 
us that his name was Dismas. He was a thief. When 
Jesus was nailed to the cross by the Roman soldiers 
Dismas and another thief were nailed to crosses, one on 
each side of Him. 
Let’s start at the bottom of the staircase today, for 
there is where we find him at the beginning of our story. 


1. First, we notice that he is a sinner. 
(Hold up the first tread of the staircase, on which 
the words, “A SINNER,” are printed in large 
letters.) 
The Bible tells us that he was a thief. He was being 
punished for stealing something that didn’t belong to 
him. Stealing is a sin. (Place tread on bottom step.) 


2. Then we notice that he saw his sin. 
(Hold up the second tread of the staircase, on 
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which the words, “SAW HIS SIN,” are printed in 
large letters.) 

As Dismas hung there in pain and suffering he had 
plenty of time to think. He began to think of his life, 
and how he had wasted it. For the first time he saw that 
something was wrong with him and that he deserved the 
punishment he was receiving. He turned to the other 
thief and said, ““We receive the due reward of our 
deeds.” He had started to climb upward. So we will put 
him up one step. (Place tread on second step.) 


3. Now we notice that he saw the sinlessness of Jesus. 
(Hold up the third tread of the staircase, on which 
the words, “SAW THE SINLESSNESS OF JE- 
SUS,” are printed in large letters.) 

Jesus was hanging right beside him. As Dismas 
looked into the face of Jesus he saw that Jesus was cer- 
tainly not a thief. There was something about the face 
of Jesus that made anyone who really looked into it 
realize that Jesus was the Son of God, that He could 
not commit sin in any form. Right there, Dismas made 
a great discovery! He said, ‘““This man has done nothing 
wrong!” He was still climbing upward. So we will put 
him up another step. (Place tread on third step.) 


4. Then we notice that Dismas confessed his faith in 
Jesus. 
(Hold up fourth tread of the staircase, on which 
the words, “CONFESSED HIS FAITH IN JE- 
SUS,” are printed in large letters.) 
Something very important was happening to this 
thief. He knew now that he had committed sin. He 
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saw himself as he really was, a common criminal dying 
for his deeds. And just when it seemed as if there was 
nothing he could do about it, he saw the face of Jesus 
as he hung beside Him! Something told him that this 
man was more than just a man. Something told him 
that Jesus was God’s Son and that He was completely 
good. Then Dismas did the wisest thing he had ever 
done in all his life. He accepted Jesus as his Saviour 
from his sin. He had faith to believe that Jesus could 
save him. He cried out, “Lord, remember me when you 
come into your kingdom.” He was climbing higher and 
higher. So we will put him up here. (Place tread on 
fourth step.) 


5. Finally, we notice that he gained eternal life. 
(Hold up the fifth tread of the staircase, on which 
the words, “GAINED ETERNAL LIFE,” are 
printed in large letters.) 

How very happy Jesus must have been when Dismas 
turned to Him and asked to be saved. That was why 
Jesus had come to earth. To help people like Dismas 
to find the way to God. So Jesus turned to Dismas and 
said, “Today you will be with me in heaven.” The man 
had started at the bottom as a thief, and had climbed to 
the very top because he had found Jesus. So we will put 
him on the top step. He is the man who went upstairs. 
(Place tread on the top step.) 

Boys and girls, in this beautiful story with its happy 
ending we have the secret of the Christian life. It is 
really a quite simple secret, if only we can learn it. We 
too must take the steps that Dismas took: 
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Feel the need for God. 

See God in Jesus. 

Accept Jesus as Saviour. 

Go to be with Him in heaven when we die. 


The following is this same object sermon as one mem- 
ber of the Junior Congregation heard it and wrote it 
back to the pastor: 


THE THIEF WHO WENT UPSTAIRS 


When Jesus Christ our Saviuor was crucified, two thiefs 
were put to death on the same day. One on the right side 
of Jesus and one on the left. One of the thieves said ta 
Jesus, “If you are the son of God come down from the cross 
and save us and save yourself too.” But the other thief said, 
“This man has done nothing wrong.” That thief saw his 
own sin. Then he turned to Jesus and said, “Lord remem- 
ber me when thou comest into thy Kingdom.” The thief 
saw the sinless of Jesus Christ and accepted Christ. Then 
Jesus said to the thief, “Verily I say unto you ye shall be 
with me in paradise.” The thief then gained eternal life. 
He had gone upstairs. 

(By Betty Cramer of the Junior Congregation of the 
Second Presbyterian Church of Altoona, Pa. Age 10 
years. Just as she wrote it.) 


17. How Jesus Came Downstairs 


Text: Who, being in the form of God, thought tt not 
robbery to be equal with God: but made himself 
of no reputation, and took upon him the form of 
a servant, and was made in the likeness of men: 
and being found in fashion as a man, he 
humbled himself, and became obedient unto 
death, even the death of the cross. Wherefore 
God also hath highly exalted him, and given him 
a name which is above every name.—PHILIPPIANS 
276-9: 


Oxsjects: A flight of stairs made of heavy cardboard or 
wood, with the treads of the steps removable and 
on which the following words have been printed: 
“IN THE FORM OF GOD,” “HUMBLED 
HIMSELF,” “TOOK UPON HIM THE FORM 
OF A SERVANT,” “LIKENESS OF MEN: 
“OBEDIENT UNTO DEATH,” and at the foot 
of the stairs a small cross. 


Today I am going to tell you how Jesus came 
downstairs. The Apostle Paul describes it in a letter he 
wrote to the Philippians. Of course, he doesn’t actually 
talk about a staircase, but his description always reminds 
me of one. So I brought a flight of stairs with me this 
morning. You notice that the tops or treads of the steps 
are missing. We will put them on one by one as Jesus 
comes down to earth. 

Here is the top tread. What is written on it? “IN 
THE FORM OF GOD.” Here is where Jesus was when 
He started to come down. He was in the form of God 
because He is God’s Son. He was just like God. He was 
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up in heaven. From this top step Jesus looked down 
and saw all the sin and trouble that was in the world, 
and so He decided to come down to save men from their 
sins. 

Here is the second tread. What does it say? “HE 
HUMBLED HIMSELF.” He put aside the form of 
God. He gave up His place in heaven. He became meek 
and lowly. That was not easy to do. It is hard for all of 
us to do, at any time. We love ourselves and our own 
comfort and honor so much, more than we love other 
people. But Jesus humbled Himself. It was a great 
thing for Him to do. 

Here is the third tread. Before we place it on the step, 
let’s read it together. “HE TOOK UPON HIM THE 
FORM OF A SERVANT.” The word “servant” here 
means a slave. Just think of it, boys and girls! This 
Jesus, the Son of God, was willing to be a servant, a slave 
to the men and women of this earth, if by so doing He 
could save them from their sins. So He went about help- 
ing people and serving them in every way He knew. He 
never thought of His own comfort, but only of theirs. 
He even washed His disciples’ feet! 

Here is the fourth tread. On. it are written the words, 
“LIKENESS OF MEN.” Yes, Jesus, who was in the 
form of God, became a human being. He became one of 
us. He became a little baby, born in a lowly manger, of 
a lovely mother on that first Christmas. He took upon 
Himself the likeness of men. For the only thing you 
can make men of is babies. So Jesus grew to be a man, 
in order to help men. 

Now, here is the final tread. It says “HE WAS OBE- 
DIENT UNTO DEATH, even the death of the cross.” 
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So at the bottom of the staircase we will place this little 
wooden cross. He was willing even to die, if His heav- 
enly Father felt that it was necessary, in order to save us 
from sin. Do you know what it means to be obedient 
unto death? You do know what it means to obey when 
it is sometimes hard to do. But not unto death. You 
have never been asked to give up your life. 

Once there was a mountain prince in the East who 
was at war with the reigning king. When the king sent 
an ambassador to the prince demanding his surrender, 
the prince called one of his men to him, and in the 
presence of the ambassador commanded this man to 
plunge a dagger into his own heart. The soldier at once 
did as he was commanded and dropped dead at his 
master’s feet. ‘Then said the prince to the ambassador, 
“Go back to your king and tell him that I have ten thou- 
sand men like that.’’ Obedient unto death! 

So Jesus died for us on the Cross, obedient to His 
Father’s will. And because He died, we who accept Him 
as our Saviour have God’s promise of eternal life. That 
is the story of how Jesus came downstairs. 


Out of the tvory palaces 
Into a world of woe, 

Only His great eternal love 
Made my Saviour go. 


Let us be very grateful to Jesus for His great sacrifice, 
and always try to do what He wants us to do. 


Note: The next sermon is a sequel to this one and 
could well be given the following Sunday. 


—— ee 


18. How Jesus Went Upstairs 


Text: He was taken up; and a cloud received him out 
of their sight.—Acts 1:9. 


Osject: A flight of stairs made of heavy cardboard or 
wood, with the treads of the steps removable, on 
which the following words have been printed: 
ONSITE EICR-OSS,’? “IN THE GRAVE,” 
“RISEN FROM THE DEAD,” “ASCENDED 
INTO HEAVEN,” “SEATED AT GOD’S 
RIGHT HAND.” 


The story I had told you before this was the 
story of ‘““How Jesus Came Downstairs.” Today I am 
going to tell you “How Jesus Went Upstairs.” 

When we left Jesus before, He was on the bottom 
step of the staircase. He had been obedient unto death, 
even the death of the cross. So we will begin there today 
and place this tread on the last step. It is marked, “ON 
THE CROSS.” ‘That means Good Friday. 

Jesus didn’t stay on the cross. A rich man named 
Joseph came and took His body and buried it in his 
own tomb in a beautiful garden. That was the first step 
Jesus took on His journey back up the staircase. So we 
will put the second tread in place, on which is written, 
“IN THE GRAVE.” His enemies thought they had 
done away with Him forever. He was dead and buried. 
But they were wrong. 

Jesus didn’t stay in the grave. On that first Easter 
morning He rose from the dead. An angel came and 
rolled away the stone in front of His tomb, and Jesus 
came forth alive again. What a wonderful miracle! It 
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is what we call the Resurrection. And because Jesus rose 
from the dead you and [ also will rise. So, after all, life 
doesn’t end when we die. Here is the tread marked, 
“RISEN FROM THE DEAD.” We will place it on 
the third step, and now Jesus is well on His way up the 
staircase. 

After Jesus had come out of His grave on Easter 
morning He went back to see His friends. Mary saw 
Him first. Then he appeared to the apostles in an upper 
room. Then he was seen by a great many people. But 
the time had come for Him to go back to heaven. So 
after forty days He gathered His disciples about Him on 
a mountain top and promised them that God would 
send them power to be witnesses unto Him in Jeru- 
salem, and in all Judea and in Samaria and unto the 
farthest parts of the earth. He told them that after He 
was gone it would be their task to tell others about Him. 
As he spoke, a great cloud appeared and He was taken 
up out of their sight. We call that event in Jesus’ life 
the Ascension. He had gone back to His home in 
heaven from which He had come. So on the next step 
we will place this tread on which is written, “AS- 
CENDED INTO HEAVEN.” Some day, if we are true 
Christians, we too will go to heaven to be with Him. 

Jesus had reached the head of the staircase and He 
took His place by God’s side on the heavenly throne. 
Our last step bears this inscription, “SEATED AT 
GOD'S RIGHT HAND.” There Jesus is today. He is 
our Saviour and our great friend—the One in whose 
name we pray, and through whose death and Resurrec- 
tion and Ascension we are saved from our sin and obtain 
everlasting life. That is the story of how Jesus went 
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upstairs. He said, “I go to prepare a place for you... 
that where I am there you may be also.” 


19. The Minister’s Bugbear 


Text: Thou shalt be missed, because thy seat will be 
empty.—I SAMUEL 20:18. 


Osjects: A doll’s chair in a wooden box. 


Shut up in this box I have the minister’s bug- 
bear. If you will look in your dictionary you will find 
that a bugbear is a “frightful object.” A bugbear is an 
imaginary goblin or ghost, therefore something to be 
afraid of. Now, let me tell you a secret. I am more 
afraid of this bugbear that I have with me than anything 
else. It scares me every time I see it. It frightens every 
minister and every Sunday-school teacher. It doesn’t 
growl. It won’t bite. It can’t run after me, even though 
it has four legs. Yet no minister wants to meet it at 
church on Sunday morning. What do you think it is? 
(Let them guess.) 

Now be very quiet and watch carefully as I open this 
box and let the bugbear out. (Open the box and lift out 
the doll’s chair.) There it is!) The one thing a minister 
is most afraid of—an empty seat! It is the fact that it is 
empty that frightens me so. There is nobody sitting 
in it. 

In the Old Testament days there was a king named 
Saul. Saul had a son named Jonathan. Now, Jonathan 
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loved a young man named David very much, and the 
two were great friends and always sat together at the 
king’s table. One day it was necessary for David to be 
absent, and Jonathan said to him. “You will be missed, 
because your seat will be empty.” 

Boys and girls, when you are absent from church or 
Sunday school you will be missed, because your seat will 
be empty. Remember that a seat belongs to each mem- 
ber of the Junior Congregation and that if you are not 
here to fill it your seat will remain empty. 

Every minister is afraid of empty seats. He sits in his 
study during the week writing his sermon to the older 
people and his object talk to you. He talks to God about 
it and spends many hours in preparation. On Sunday 
morning he comes to church anxious to bring God’s 
message to his congregation, and filled with the joy of 
service. Suppose that when he opens the door and enters 
his pulpit half the seats in front of him are empty. What 
do you think it does to him? It kills the joy inside of 
him and often spoils his sermon. Yes, every minister 
is afraid of empty seats. 

But there is something much more important than 
that. When your seat is empty in God’s house it breaks 
the heart of Jesus and makes Him unhappy. I’m sure 
you don’t want that to happen. Jesus loves you boys 
and girls. Once upon a time He said, “Suffer little chil- 
dren to come unto me, and forbid them not: for of such 
is the kingdom of God” (Luke 18:16). Once, on the day 
of Palms, when the chief priests would have driven the 
boys and girls out of the Temple, Jesus was glad they 
were there and happy to hear them shouting, “Hosanna 
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to the son of David!’’ Jesus is always glad to see chil- 
dren in church. Don’t disappoint Him. 

Now, why does Jesus want you here Sunday after Sun- 
day? Is it just to fill a seat? Oh, no, it is something much 
more important than that. Let me tell you a story. 
Some time ago I saw a large rosy apple growing in a 
bottle the neck of which was so small that I could not 
even get my thumb in it. What was the secret? How did 
such a big apple ever get inside that bottle? —The answer 
is that the farmer had taken the bottle and tied it to a 
bough in the early spring and inserted an apple blossom 
through the narrow neck. The blossom grew into an 
apple and the apple grew bigger and bigger inside the 
bottle. Do you see? If you are inside the church when 
you are small, you will be inside the church when you 
are big. But if you wait until you are big you may never 
get inside at all. 


90. Are You a Hobab? 


Text: Thou mayest be to us instead of eyes.—NUMBERS 
10:31. 


Osyject: A large picture of the human eye. 


Are you a Hobab? Do any of you know who 
he was? Would anyone in the senior congregation today 
be able to tell me? I doubt it very much, even if I told 
them that he is in the Bible. Because that is where he is. 

Hobab was the brother-in-law of Moses the leader of 
the Children of Israel. In the Book of Numbers we are 
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told that as Moses set out for the Promised Land with a 
great host of men, women, and children he invited 
Hobab to go along. “Come with us and we will do thee 
good,” said Moses. And he was right. It would have 
been a fine opportunity for Hobab to escape from the 
barren desert into the fertile land of Canaan. But that 
didn’t attract this young Arab. His love for his family 
and his home ties was so strong that he refused to go 
just to gain his own comfort. Moses saw that he must 
attract him in some other way. He knew that the desert 
before them was filled with dangers, that it would be 
easy to lose one’s way, that it would be difficult to find 
the springs. None knew the paths and where the water 
might be found, as did Hobab, the son of the desert. 
So Moses turned to him again and said, “Come and do 
us good.” What he was saying was, “Come and be eyes 
for us in the desert. Be our scout, our guide. We need 
you.” 

So. Hobab, who wouldn't go in order to gain some- 
thing for himself, accepted the invitation when it be- 
came clear that he could do something for others. He 
went because he saw that he could be of service. He be- 
came eyes for Moses and the Children of Israel. 

Are you a Hobab? The church and the Sunday school 
are calling to you boys and girls, ‘““Come with us and 
we will do thee good.” And nowhere outside of home 
and heaven will you ever get so much good as in the 
church and the Sunday school. But there is a better call 
that they make to you today. “Come and do us good. 
Come and be useful. Come and be eyes for us.” That 
is a better call. The call to be the scouts for the King- 
dom of Jesus. Yes, it is fine to join a church in order to 
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get all the good you can from it. But it is still better to 
join a church in order to see how much you can give 
to it of time and talent and self. 

Now, just how can you be a Hobab? How can you be 
eyes for other people? Let me tell you. 

One day grandmother lost her eyeglasses and she said, 
“Come, Jane, look around and see if you can find my 
spectacles.”” One day mother said, “I’ve lost my needle 
on the floor somewhere. Your eyes are better than mine. 
See if you can pick it up.” Yes, quite often we can be 
eyes for older people. 

But you can do much more than just help to find a 
pair of glasses or a needle. You-can lead the way for 
older people to follow. Once there was a boy named 
Dick whose parents were not Christians and did not go 
to church. They didn’t pray themselves, but they always 
made Dick say his prayers at night. One evening, after 
saying them, he looked up at his mother and asked, 
“Mother, don’t you ever pray?” ‘“Well—no, dear, I’m 
afraid I don’t.” “Does dad pray?” “No,” said his 
mother, “I don’t believe he does.” ‘The boy was silent 
for a moment and then he said, “Mother, I guess God 
will hear a little boy like me when he prays, but don’t 
you think it’s kind of hard on me to have to do the 
prayin’ for the whole family?” Huis mother couldn’t 
answer that, but after Dick had fallen asleep she stole 
over to his bed and knelt down and asked God to for- 
give her for not praying more. That boy was a Hobab. 
I think the Bible must be talking about boys and girls 
like him when it says, ‘‘A little child shall lead them.” 
Dick led his mother to God that night. 

Every minister could tell you stories about men and 
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women who had stopped going to church and Sunday 
school until God gave them a little child, and the child 
led them back to church. 

So, boys and girls, perhaps you too can lead mother 
and father to Sunday school. Perhaps you can set an 
example of good, pure living so that other boys and girls 
will follow you. Will you be a Hobab today? Will you 
be a scout for the Kingdom of Jesus? 


21. The Funnel, the Sifter, 
and the Sponge 


Text: Thy word have I hid in mine heart.—PsaLm 119: 
ce 


Osjects: A funnel, a sifter and a sponge. 


Here are three objects that came from the 
kitchen. You have probably seen them at home. They 
came to church this morning to tell us about the right 
and the wrong way to listen to God’s Word, which is 
preached every Sunday from this pulpit and taught in 
the Sunday school. I have a funnel, a sifter for flour, 
and a sponge. 

Some listen to the Word of God like a funnel. When 
mother wants to pour liquid from a large bottle into 
a smaller one she uses this funnel. It all goes through 
quickly without spilling a drop or leaving anything 
behind. Well, some boys and girls are “funnel listen- 
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bed 


ers.’ What the preacher is saying just goes right 
through them, in one ear and out the other. They seem 
to be hearing everything that is said, but nothing sticks. 
By Sunday night it is gone entirely and they can’t tell 
mother a thing about the Sunday-school lesson or the 
Junior Sermon. Boys and girls like that never do very 
well in week-day school either. They have never learned 
to pay attention. What a pity to waste the chance to 
receive a good education. What a greater pity to waste 
the chance to know more about God’s Word. Don’t be 
a “funnel listener!” 

Some of you listen to the word of God like a sifter. 
You may have seen mother sifting flour through an 
object like this when she was making a cake. Most of 
it goes through, a little stays behind. That which stays 
behind is useless and is thrown away. The good goes 
right through. Well, some boys and girls are “‘sifter lis- 
teners.” Most of what the preacher is saying just goes 
right through them, in one ear and out the other, just 
as in the case of the “funnel listeners.’’ But there is this 
difference. Something stays behind. Unfortunately, 
what they keep is usually the most unimportant part of 
the sermon. When they get home and try to tell mother 
about it there just isn’t much to tell. The good is gone, 
and what remains is like the lumps of useless flour that 
were left in mother’s sifter. Some people read their 
Bibles that way. They remember only the useless things 
and miss the real meaning of God’s word. They hunt 
for the shortest verse, or they remember only things like 
the size of the ark or the number of times the word 
“seven” appears in the Book of Revelation. They miss 
entirely the real meaning of the flood or the wonderful 
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vision that St. John had on the island of Patmos. They 
are like the old man who was reading his Bible and a 
passer-by said to him, “Well, my friend, what have you 
found in the Good Book today?” The old man looked 
up eagerly and replied, “I have found that I have two 
more sheep than Job had.” God did not mean that we 
should use His Word in that way. It is filled with worth- 
while messages that teach us how to live and love and be 
what He wants us to be. Don’t be a “sifter listener!” 

Some of you listen to the Word of God like a sponge. 
When you dip the sponge in water it soaks up the water 
and, instead of letting it run through, holds it. Every 
little pore of the sponge takes in all it can drink, and 
holds it for our use. When we want the water we 
squeeze the sponge. I am glad to be able to say that 
there are men and women and boys and girls who are 
“sponge listeners.’” When they hear the Word of God, 
they remember and use it. David the Psalmist, who 
wrote our text, was a sponge listener.’ He said, ““Thy 
word have I hid in my heart, that I might not sin against 
thee.” He had taken God’s Word into his heart as the 
sponge takes the water into itself. Be a “sponge lis- 
tener”! 

Now I am going to dip this sponge into some black 
ink. Black is the color of sin. What happens? The 
sponge soaks up the ink just as it soaked up the water. 
If I take sin into my soul it will stain my soul forever. 
But if I take God’s Word into my life, my life will al- 
ways be colored with God’s truth. So whenever you have 
a chance to learn more about the Bible be sure to be a 
“sponge listener.” Don’t let anything go right through 
you like a funnel or a sifter. Now is the time to learn 
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all you can about God and about Jesus, while you are 


young. Open your eyes and ears, and, above all, your 
hearts to God’s Word. 


22. Lifters and Leaners 


Text: Bear ye one another's burdens and so fulfil the 
law of Christ.—GALATIANS 6:2. 


Osyjects: A wooden handle for carrying bundles and a 
small toy ladder. 


Did any of the boys here ever start a ball 
game by dividing all the fellows into two teams, half 
on one side and half on the other? Well, today I am 
going to try to divide all the people of the world into 
two teams or classes. 

First of all, we will try dividing them into good peo- 
ple and bad people. But it won’t work. No one is all 
good, nor is anyone all bad. The good people, unfor- 
tunately, sometimes do bad things, and the bad people, 
fortunately, sometimes do good things. 


There is so much good in the worst of us, 
And so much bad in the best of us, 
That it little behooves the most of us, 

To talk about the rest of us. 


I once read of a criminal who was being taken across 
the street from the prison to the courtroom in one of 
our crowded cities. Suddenly a little girl ran out from 
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behind a parked car in front of an advancing trolley car. 
Instantly, the criminal broke away from his guard, saved 
the little girl, and was terribly injured himself. There 
is good in the very worst of men at all times. We can’t 
divide people into good and bad. 

So now let’s try dividing them into happy people and 
unhappy people. But that won’t work either. The first 
thing we know, after we get them divided, is that the 
happy people begin to be unhappy and the unhappy 
people begin to be happy. No one is always happy, for 
all of us are unhappy at times. 


Into each life some rain must fall, 
Some days must be dark and dreary. 


So, then, let’s try something else. This time we will 
divide them into rich people and poor people. This 
sounds as though it might work, until we make a strange 
discovery. We discover that some of the poor people 
want the money that the rich people have, and some of 
the rich people want the health that some of the poor 
people have. Funny, isn’t it? Nobody is satisfied, be- 
cause, you see, many poor are really rich, and many rich 
are really poor. It is largely a matter of being contented 
with what you have. So this plan won’t work either. 

We will try just once more. In my hands I have two 
objects, a wooden handle used for carrying packages and 
a ladder from a toy fire engine. Let’s divide everybody 
into handle people and ladder people. Or, better still, 
let’s call them lifters and leaners. This little handle 
lifts up. This little ladder always has to have something 
to lean against before it can be used. Yes, boys and girls, 
all the world is divided into people who lift and people 
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who lean. They may be good or bad, happy or sad, rich 
or poor—but they are all in one of these two classes, 
those who lift other’s burdens, and those who have to 
lean on others all their lives. You will find twenty lean- 
ers for every lifter. 

Your value, dear Juniors, will be measured in God’s 
sight largely by whether you go through this old world 
trying to help other people, or whether you are always 
expecting them to help you. 

Let’s say our text together—“Bear ye one another’s 
burdens, and so fulfil the law of Christ.” 


23. Four in One 


Text: The Lord seeth not as man seeth; for man look- 
eth on the outward appearance, but the Lord 
looketh on the heart.—I SAMUEL 16:2. 


Oxsjects: A toy figure that has a nest of smaller figures in- 
side, one inside another. Use four of them. 


If I asked you to tell me how many boys and 
girls are in our Junior Congregation this morning you 
would ‘‘count noses” and say twenty-five or thirty. But 
you would be wrong, for there are really over a hundred. 
You see, there are four boys or girls in each one of 
you. Let me illustrate this by using this little Chinese 
doll. 

Here is the first boy or girl. This outside doll is the 
boy or girl that the world sees. The boy or girl whom 
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the people you ride with on the bus or on the train see. 
The boy or girl that the crowds see when you go to the 
city with mother to buy a pair of shoes or a new hat. 
The boy or girl that your neighbors see. For in the 
neighborhood where you live they are always sizing you 
up. You are either a good girl or a bad girl. You are 
either a hoodlum or a little gentleman. You can’t live 
in any neighborhood two days before the people in it 
have judged you. Now, their judgment is sometimes 
better than you are, and it is sometimes much worse 
than you are. The world can see only the outside of a 
boy or girl, and has no way of telling what’s on the 
inside. 

Here is the second boy or girl, who lives inside the 
first. (Remove the outside shell and disclose the second 
doll inside it.) This boy or girl is the one that your 
friends see. Of course, they can see much better than 
the outside world, because they know you much better. 

There is an ancient Greek story that illustrates this. 
Luna, the moon-goddess, loved a man on earth. As she 
sailed across the sky at night in her silvery beauty she 
looked down on him as on other earth men, and he 
looked up at her just as his neighbors did. But when 
midnight was past and the world was asleep, he still 
watched and looked up at her, alone. Then she turned 
to him that other side, the side of the moon which is 
always turned away from the world, and disclosed such 
dazzling splendors as no man had ever seen before. Of 
course, this is only a story, but it illustrates what I mean. 
When we have a close friend, we show him our other 
side, our inner side, the better side of our character. 

Here is the third boy or girl, who lives inside the 
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second. (Remove the second shell and disclose the third 
doll inside it.) This boy or girl is the one that you 
yourself see. Of course you can see much better than 
your friends, because you know yourself much better. 
You live with yourself every hour of every day. Some- 
times you like yourself a great deal, and sometimes you 
dislike yourself very much. There are times when you 
would like to run away from yourself, but you can’t do 
it. Yourself always catches up with you. So the best 
thing is not to try to run away, but to do such things, 
and be such a little lady or gentleman that you will be 
glad to live with yourself. For, you see, you will have 
to do it all of your life, even if you should live to be a 
hundred! 

Finally, here 1s the fourth boy or girl, who lives inside 
the third. (Remove the third shell and disclose the 
fourth doll inside it.) This is the boy or girl that God 
sees. Of course, He can see much better than you can 
see, because He made you. Our text says, ““The Lord 
seeth not as man seeth; for man looketh on the outward 
appearance, but the Lord looketh on the heart.” People 
can see only the outside of you. That is, they know only 
what you actually do. But God knows what goes on 
inside. He knows whether you really meant to do some- 
thing bad, or whether it was a mistake, for which, deep 
down inside, you are very sorry. He looks on your heart. 
He knows you better than you know yourself. He 
knows not only what you do, but even what you think. 
Yes, God knows all about you. 

So the fourth girl or boy is the most important. It is 
important to have people like you. It is more important 
to have your friends like you. It is still more important 
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to be able to like yourself. It is most important so to 
live that God will be happy because of the kind of a boy 
or girl you are. 


924, A Lesson in Chinese 


Text: A word fitly spoken is like apples of gold.—PRov- 
ERBS 25:11. 


Osject: A scroll or tapestry containing Chinese characters. 


Here are some Chinese characters. This is the 
way in which they read and write in China. You boys 
and girls in America think it is hard to learn how to use 
the twenty-six letters of the English alphabet. A stu- 
dent in China has to learn about five thousand charac- 
ters before he can become a good reader. 

The funny part of Chinese characters is that they 
stand for words, each of which may have seven or eight 
different sounds. For example, if I say “shu” and let 
my voice run downhill like a sled, it means one thing. 
If I say “shu” and make my voice climb uphill again, it 
means something entirely different. Sometimes the mis- 
sionaries get very much mixed up when they are learn- 
ing this difficult language. I heard of one who wanted 
to preach on the text, ‘““My son, give me thy heart.” 
When he finished preaching, after much laughter which 
he could not understand, he found he had been talking 
for a half hour on “My son, give me thy dog.” So you 
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see that in China they really speak twice when they are 
speaking once. 

That sounds very strange, but when we stop to think 
about it that is exactly what all of us do most of the 
time. Like the Chinese, we speak once in saying the 
word, and again in the tone we use when we say it. For 
example, If I say to a dog, “Come here, Spot,” in a kind, 
quiet tone of voice, he will wag his tail and come jump- 
ing all over me. On the other hand, if I say, “Come 
here, Spot!” in a tone like thunder, he will put his tail 
between his legs and come crawling to me in fear. My 
tone of voice will make all the difference. The dog can 
tell whether I am calling him to pet him or to punish 
him, even though I use exactly the same words each 
time. Or here is another example. One day mother may 
say to you, “I’d rather you wouldn’t go to that party 
this year, Tom.” You may say to her, “Why not, 
mother?” If you say it in a pleasant tone of voice, as 
though you really wanted to know the reason, then it 
means one thing. If, however, you say it in a very un- 
pleasant tone of voice, drawling it out disagreeably, with 
a sulky note running all through it, then it means some- 
thing else. It all depends on how you say it. 

Now, in our text a very wise man named Solomon 
said, “A word fitly spoken is like apples of gold.” Which 
simply means that we must be very careful how we say 
things, so that we will not hurt anybody’s feelings. Here 
is a story from the writings of Laura Richards: 


“Little boy,” said the nurse one day, “you would be far 
better at work. Your garden needs weeding badly. Go and 
weed it.” 
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“But I don’t want to,” thought the boy. “I can’t do it,” 
he said. 

“Yes, you can!” said the nurse. 

“Well, I won't!” said the boy. 

Just then his mother came into the room. “What is the 
matter?” she asked, for he looked like a storm cloud about 
ready to burst. “She told me to go weed my garden,” said 
the boy. “Oh,” said the mother, “what fun that will be! I 
love to weed gardens, and it is such a nice day. May I come 
along and help?” 

“Sure,” said the boy. So they had a fine time weeding 
together. 


Both had asked the boy to do the same thing. But 
what a difference in the way they asked and what a dif- 
ference in the results! 

So today we have learned a lesson from the Chinese. 
When you speak once, you really speak twice. Saying 
something is one thing. Saying it the right way is an- 
other thing entirely. So let’s be careful how we speak. 


25. Three-Story Houses 


Text: Whose house we are.—HEBREwsS 3:6. 


Osyect: A doll’s house. 


It is very important to have a house in which 
to live. During the depression days there were a great 
many empty houses because people didn’t have enough 
money to pay the rent. After the war, when the soldiers 
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came home, there were not enough houses to go around. 
Yes, houses are important. 

If you and I were looking for a house in which to live, 
I wonder what kind of a house we would look for. 
Would we want a big house or a little one? A wooden 
house, a stone house, or a brick house? Would we want 
a one-story house, or a two-story house? 

Now, someone has suggested that every one of us 
really lives in a three-story house. 

First of all, there is the Physical Story. This is the 
bottom floor of our house. This is where we eat and 
drink. This is where we play and sleep. 

Second, there is the Mental Story. This is above the 
first. From its windows we can see farther, where the 
air is purer. This is where we think, and study our les- 
sons. This is where our library is, where we keep our 
books. 

Third, there is the Spiritual Story. This is above the 
other two. Here we can see the moon and the stars. We 
can almost see into heaven from this third story. Here 
is where we say our prayers and read the Bible, where 
we learn about Jesus and get to know God. 

God has given to each of us a three-story house to live 
in. He expects us to make good use of all three stories, 
each for its own purpose. First, He expects us to take 
good care of our bodies, so that we will be well and 
strong. Then He expects us to use our minds so that 
we can think and know and understand. Finally, He 
expects us to care for that part of ourselves which we 
call our souls, so that we can go to heaven some day to 
be with Him. 

Now, our text tells us that God is the head of the 
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house— ‘“Whose house we are.” This three-story house 
in which we live belongs to Him, because He made 
every one of us. He is our Creator. He gave us our 
bodies and our minds and our souls. I wonder what 
God finds when He looks into our houses. Is the Phys- 
ical Story clean and well kept, or is it dirty and untidy? 
What about our Mental Story? Is it pure and open for 
others to come in, or is it filled with impure and selfish 
thoughts? Most important of all, what about our Spirit- 
ual Story? Is it well kept or neglected? Do we spend any 
time there in prayer and Bible reading, or do we live 
entirely on the first and second floors? 

Yes, boys and girls, God is interested in every part of 
us. We must not neglect any one of the three stories in 
our house. By all means try to keep your bodies well 
and strong. Get plenty of sleep. Eat good food. Take 
plenty of exercise. By all means use your minds. Study 
your lessons. Read good books. Listen to good music. 
Think for yourselves. Above anything else, take good 
care of your souls. Always say your prayers. Read your 
Bibles. Go to Sunday school. Try to be kind and 
thoughtful, and always be looking for nice things to do 
for other people. Then your Spiritual Story will be in 
order and you will find that you get more real pleasure 
out of living there than anywhere else in your house. 

Finally, boys and girls, even though this wonderful 
house of yours belongs to God, He cannot come in un- 
less you let Him. He will never force His way in. In- 
stead, He says, “I stand at the door and knock; if any 
man open the door, I will come in to him and eat with 
him, and he with me.” So open the door of your house 
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to God and let Him live with you on every floor all the 
days of your life. 


26. Icebergs 


Text: There go the ships.—Psatm 104:26. 


Opjects: Cut out the picture of an ocean liner from some 
travel poster and paste it on a large piece of blue 
cardboard. Draw the line of the horizon separa- 
ting the sky and the ocean, using white ink or 
paint. To make it more realistic, clouds and 
waves can be added in white if desired. Paste 
the ship well over to the right, leaving a stretch 
of empty ocean ahead of it on the left. Cut four 
pieces of white cardboard into the shape of 
icebergs and print on them “EVIL COMPAN- 
IONS,” “STRONG DRINK,” and “DISOBEDI- 
ENCE TO GOD,” leaving one blank. (No doubt 
you will think of other “icebergs” that can be 
used.) 


Did you ever cross the ocean on a large ship? 
Well, I hope many of you will when you grow older, for 
it isa great experience. When you leave the harbor and 
lose sight of land you begin to realize how big the world 
is. Day after day, all that you see is water and sky. You 
wonder how you will ever reach the other side. Then, 
one morning when you come on deck, there are the 
white cliffs of Dover and you have come to the end of 
your journey. But it didn’t just happen. You have 
reached your destination safely because there was a cap- 


84 GENERAL OBJECT TALKS 


tain of your ship who steered you through all the 
dangers and past all the rocks and reefs on the way. 

Sometimes life is described as a great sea or ocean on 
which each of us must sail like a ship. The harbor 
toward which we go is Heaven. The Captain of our 
ship is Jesus. When we let Him steer our lives, all is 
well and we go steadily on our way safely through all 
of life’s dangers until we reach the port of Heaven. 

But sometimes a ship does not reach the harbor. Let 
me tell you about one that was lost at sea. She was the 
Titanic, which belonged to the White Star Line. She 
was the largest ocean liner in the world at that time. 
In April, 1912, while on her first voyage from South- 
ampton to New York across the Atlantic Ocean, with 
2223 passengers and crew aboard, an iceberg suddenly 
loomed out of the fog directly in the path of the great 
ship. The captain gave the order to reverse engines, but 
it was too late. There was a head-on collision, and in a 
very few minutes the Titanic was sinking. That day 832 
passengers and 685 crew members were drowned, in- 
cluding such well known men as John Jacob Astor and 
Isidor Straus. (Here put the iceberg without any print- 
ing on it directly in front of the ship.) 

Icebergs are very dangerous objects. Only a small part 
of them is above water where it can be seen. The part 
under water, which cannot be seen, is much larger and 
much more dangerous. That is the reason that some- 
times ships run right on top of icebergs before they 
realize that they are even near them. 

Now, boys and girls, there are “icebergs” in the sea 
of life on which we may wreck ourselves if we are not 
careful. As we sail along, enjoying the voyage, they sud- 
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denly appear in our path. Watch for them, for they are 
very dangerous. Here is one “iceberg”—EVIL COM- 
PANIONS. (Put it on your poster in place of the first.) 
In one of my churches there was a boy who ran into this 
“iceberg.” He wasn’t a bad boy at all. But he started to 
go around with some bad companions. One night they 
broke into a drugstore and stole some money from a 
cash drawer. They made him go with them, and he was 
caught and put into a reform school for several years. 
He didn’t realize at first what kind of boys they were. 
They looked all right on the surface, but underneath 
they were evil. When he got out, this boy went back 
to church and became a fine Christian leader. But he 
lost several years of his life and almost wrecked it com- 
pletely because of evil companions. 

Here is another iceberge-STRONG DRINK. (Put 
this iceberg on your poster in place of the second.) So 
many lives have been wrecked on this “iceberg” that it 
would be almost impossible to count them. Much of the 
crime in the world is committed by men and women 
when they are under the influence of strong drink or 
drugs. The worst of it is that these people not only wreck 
their own lives, but often wreck the lives of their fami- 
lies and the lives of many of their friends also. Drink isa 
terrible thing. Leave it alone. Steer the ship of your life 
as far away from it as you possibly can. The real danger 
of it does not appear on the surface. It is so easy to take 
a few drinks and say that you will stop there. But some- 
times it doesn’t work that way. The real danger lies 
deeper. You form a habit that cannot be easily broken. 
You drift closer and closer to destruction, and before 
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you realize it has happened, your life is wrecked com- 
pletely and it is too late. 

Here is still another “iceberg’”—DISOBEDIENCE 
TO GOD. (Put this iceberg on your poster in place of 
the third.) People do not break God’s laws. They break 
themselves when they disobey God’s laws. God says, 
“Thou shalt not steal.” But our jails are filled with 
people who have ruined their lives because they dis- 
obeyed. God says, ‘““Thou shalt love thy neighbor.” But 
terrible wars have been fought because people forget to 
obey this command. God says, “Believe in the Lord 
Jesus Christ and thou shalt be saved.” But all over the 
world men and women are dying every day in sin be- 
cause they have turned their backs on Jesus. 

Boys and girls, you are just starting out on your voy- 
age of life. Be sure to let Jesus steer your ship for you, 
obey His commands, and some day you will reach the 
Harbor of Heaven. 


27. A Fish Story 


Text: The eyes of the Lord are in every place, behold- 
ing the evil and the good.—PRoveErss 15:3. 


Osjects: A small aquarium containing water and a few 
goldfish. 


I have brought with me this morning an 
aquarium with some very pretty gold fish in it. As they 
swim around and around I can always see them. There 
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is no place where they can hide. I can see through the 
glass and I can see through the water. They cannot get 
out of my sight. 

Now, the Bible tells us that “the eyes of the Lord are 
in every place, beholding the evil and the good.” It 
makes no difference where we are, God can see us just 
as I can see these goldfish. He can see us in the night 
just as in the day. For the Bible says, ‘“The darkness and 
the light are alike unto him.” David the Psalmist writes, 
“He that keepeth Israel shall neither slumber nor 
sleep.”” God’s eyes are always open. So it makes no dif- 
ference whether we are out of doors or in the house, 
whether it is day or night—God sees us. 

There is a story in a book by Dr. Sylvanus Stall about 
a man who tried to steal corn out of his neighbor’s field. 
He took his little boy with him to hold the bag open 
while he plucked the ears and dropped them in. When 
they reached the field the man looked in every direction 
to be sure no one was watching them. Then he handed 
the bag to his son. As the boy took it he said, ‘‘Dad, 
there’s one place you didn’t look.” The man was fright- 
ened, because he thought his son had seen someone com- 
ing. “You didn’t look up, dad,” said the boy. “I’m sure 
there’s somebody up there that sees us.” The father was 
so impressed and so ashamed that he went home and 
never tried to steal again. 

In the Presbyterian church at Freehold, N. J., there 
is a picture of a great eye painted on the wall behind 
the pulpit. This eye looks down on the congregation 
every Sunday and is a constant reminder that God sees 
all that we are doing. 

Now, boys and girls, it is a good thing for all of us 


88 GENERAL OBJECT TALKS 


to remember that we cannot hide from God. When we 
are tempted to do wrong it is well that we should realize 
that God sees us. 

Why does God watch us? Certainly not because He is 
spying on us or trying to catch us in a fault. Just the 
opposite. God watches over us because He loves us and 
is anxious about us. He watches over us to protect us 
from evil and to guard us from harm. 

So, whenever you see a bowl of goldfish, remember 
that just as you see them, so God sees you, and try to do 
only those things that please Him. 


28. Canned Good(s) 


Text: I can doall things through Christ which strength- 
eneth me.—PHILIPPIANS 4:13. 


Osjects: Two large fruit cans. On one is printed, “I 
CAN,” and on the other, “CHRIST CAN.” 


This is an age of canning. Everything eatable 
that can be preserved is put up in cans. Canning began 
in this country during the Civil War. It was necessary 
to find some way to seal up food so that it could be kept 
from germs and carried by the soldiers on long marches. 
The answer was airtight cans. We have used them ever 
since. 

Today there are millions and millions of cans of food 
put up in the United States each year. Think what a 
pile they would make in your front yard! It would take 


CANNED GOopD(s) 89 


thousands of freight cars or trucks to haul them away. 

But there is something else that comes in cans besides 
the food we eat and drink. This something is success. 
A certain amount of success is very necessary in our 
lives. In fact, if we never succeed in doing anything well 
we cannot lead very happy or useful lives. So it is wise 
to preserve success by putting it up in cans. The truth 
of the matter is that if we do not have success in cans 
we will not have it at all. We can never have it in can’ts. 

Here we have two cans. (Turn them around to the 
sides on which you have printed “I CAN,” and 
“CHRIST CAN.”) All success for Christians is con- 
tained in these two cans. I do not think you will find it 
anywhere else. 

First, there is the “I CAN.” It is being able to say, “I 
can,” that brings success. The boy or girl who believes 
in his or her ability to really do something is the one 
who succeeds. If we start out by believing that it can’t 
be done, we will never do anything worth while. How 
true that is in the church. There are two kinds of peo- 
ple. There are those who, when they are asked to volun- 
teer for some special piece of work, simply say, “I can’t 
do that.” There are others who reply, “I can. I never 
tried it before, but I’m sure I can.” I am thinking of 
two men of whom I know who had infantile paralysis 
when they were boys. Each of them was left with a pair 
of utterly useless legs. All the rest of their lives they 
have used crutches. In both cases their mothers kept say- 
ing to them, “You can do anything any other boy can 
do.” The result was that both boys went to college, 
where they made fine scholastic records. More remark- 
able still was the fact that each won his varsity letter. 
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One became the coxswain of the college crew, and the 
other was the national intercollegiate rope-climbing 
champion. They had learned to say “I can.” 

Have you ever heard the story of “Couldn’t and 
Could’? 


“COULDNT CAND “COULD” 


“Couldn't” and “Could” were two promising 
boys 
Who lived not a great while ago. 
They had just the same playmates and just the 
same toys, 
And just the same chances for winning life’s joys 
And all that the years may bestow. 


And “Could” soon found out he could fashion 
his life 
On lines very much as he planned; 
He could cultivate goodness and guard against 
strife; 
He could have all his deeds with good cheer to 
be rife 
And build him a name that would stand. 


But poor little “Couldn’t” just couldn’t pull 
through 
All the trails he met with a sigh; 
When a task needed doing, he couldn’t, he knew; 
And hence, when he couldn’t, how could he? 
Could you, 
If you couldn’t determine you'd try? 
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So “Could” just kept building his way to success, 
Nor clouding his sky with a doubt, 
But “Couldn’t” strayed into the slough of Dis- 
tress, 
Alas! and his end it ts easy to guess— 
Strayed in, but he couldn’t get out. 


And that was the difference twixt “Couldnt” 
and “Could’’; 
Each followed his own chosen plan; 
And where “Couldn’t” just wouldn’t “Could” 
earnestly would, 
And where one of them weakened the other 
“made good,” 
And won with the watchword, “I can!” 


From BOY WANTED By Nixon 
WATERMAN (Forbes & Co., Chicago) 


Yes, it is a fine thing to be able to say, “I can,” and 
really mean it. There will be times in your lives when 
you realize that you ought to do something, but you 
just don’t see how it is possible. You are afraid that you 
have neither the ability nor the strength to do it alone. 
Fortunately, you don’t have to do it alone. There is 
Someone who will always help you to do what is good 
and right. 

That leads us to the “CHRIST CAN.” You see, 
Christ can do anything, because He is the Son of God. 
The Apostle John tells us, “All things were made by 
him; and without him was not anything made that was 
made.” In one chapter of the Bible (Mark 5) we are told 
how He drove an evil spirit out of a man, how He 
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healed a sick woman, and how He raised a child from 
the dead. No one else can do such things; only Jesus 
Christ can do them. 

The reason why you and I are able to say, “I can,” 
to the difficult tasks of life is simply because “Christ 
can,” and He has promised to give us the power to do 
right if we pray to Him and trust Him. So Paul writes 
in the words of our text—‘‘I can do all things through 
Christ which strengtheneth me.” 


29. Ships of the Christian Fleet 


Text: There go the ships.—PsaLm 104:26. 


Osjects: Several pictures of ships, each with a name 
printed on the bow or at the bottom of the pic- 
ture. 


Whenever we think of a fleet of ships we think 
of battleships. I used to spend my summers on Cape 
Cod. It was always exciting when “‘the fleet was in’ at 
Provincetown. Sailors from the warships of the United 
States Navy would swarm all over the place. The ships 
from which they came were covered with guns used in 
time of war to kill people. War is a terrible thing, and 
all of us are glad when we can be at peace. 

The fleet about which I want to talk to you boys and 
girls this morning is different. I am calling it “The 
Christian Fleet.” Let me show you some of the ships. 

First, there is FRIEND-SHIP. This is the flagship of 
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the fleet. When a certain great man was asked to what 
he owed his success, his reply was “I had a friend.” How 
many there are who could say that! It is a great thing 
to have friends. It is a wonderful experience to be a 
friend to someone else. The saddest person I know is 
the one who has no friends and does not know how to 
be friendly. 

Best of all, Jesus is our friend. Once he said to His 
disciples, “Ye are my friends, if ye do whatsoever I com- 
mand you. Henceforth I call you not servants, but I 
have called you friends” (John 15:14-15). Isn’t it a great 
blessing to have Jesus the Son of God as our friend? He 
is the leader of our fieet and captain of the flagship. 

Second, there is WOR-SHIP. We are all part of the 
crew of that ship today. We are here to worship God. 


Some go to church to doze and nod, 
But the wise go there to worship God. 


Someone has suggested that worship is a threefold con- 
versation. As we enter church and take our places in the 
pews, we talk to God. We are quiet and we pray silently 
to Him. Then, as the service progresses, God talks to us. 
He talks to us through the Scripture reading, the hymns, 
and the sermon. Then, when the service is all over, we 
turn and talk to each other. 

Jesus once said “The hour cometh and now is, when 
the true worshippers shall worship the Father in spirit 
and in truth. for the Father seeketh such to worship 
him.” God wants us to worship Him. We go to church, 
not to hear the choir or the preacher, but, first of all, 
and most important, to worship God. Let’s remember 
that. 
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Third, there is STEWARD-SHIP. Everything we 
have comes from God. The Bible tells us that He is 
the giver of “every good and perfect gift.” But we are 
stewards of these gifts. That is, God gives them to us 
to be used for Him. He gives us time and money and 
talents. When we use our time doing the things that 
God wants us to do we are good stewards. When we 
use our money for the work of the church and to help 
other people we are good stewards. When we use our 
talents, such as our ability to sing or sew or speak or 
make things with our hands for God, we are good stew- 
ards. All this is what we mean by stewardship. It is a 
very important part of the Christian Fleet. 

Fourth, there is DISCIPLE-SHIP. The first friends 
of Jesus were called disciples. A disciple is a pupil, a 
follower. If a musician tries to follow the style and 
music of Beethoven we say, “He is a disciple of Beetho- 
ven.” If a boy or girl tries to follow the teachings of 
Jesus and be like Him we say, “He [or she] is a disciple 
of Jesus.” It is a fine thing to be a disciple of Jesus 
and to be like Him. His early disciples were first called 
“Christians” in the city of Antioch, because they were 
like their Christ. So, members of our Junior Congre- 
gation, remember that if you try to be like Jesus Christ 
you too will be called Christians, and your discipleship 
will carry you right into the Harbor of Heaven. 


30. The Candles of the Lord 


Text: Let your light shine before men.—MatTHEW 5:16. 


Osyjects: Two candles: one new, the other half burned. 


God must be very fond of light. In the third 
verse of the Bible we read, “And God said, Let there 
be light: and there was light.”” Then when it came time 
for God to send His Son into the world, which had be- 
come dark because of sin, Jesus said, “I am the light of 
the world.” Later, when Jesus chose His disciples, He 
told them, “Ye are the light of the world.... Let your 
light shine before men.” God is light. Jesus is light. 
We are light. Isn’t that wonderful? 

Now, I have here two light-makers. Long ago a very 
wise man named Solomon said, “The spirit of man is 
the candle of the Lord.” So we will let these two candles 
represent two men. You will notice that one is new and 
burned down only a little. The other is burned down 
half way. Which of these two light-makers will be of the 
most service to me? You all answer at once, “The new 
one!” And, of course, you are right. The new candle 
will last longer than the old one and therefore will be 
of greater service. But now let me ask another question. 
Which candle will give the most light in a dark room? 
(Light the candles.) Bill, what do you think? You are 
absolutely correct! So there you have it. One candle 
will last longer than the other, but each will give the 
same amount of light in a dark place. 
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Now, boys and girls, let us see what this means to all 
of us who are in church this morning. We will let the 
old candle, which is half burned down, represent the 
older men and women here today, like myself. We have 
lived half of our lives or even more. We can let our 
light shine for Jesus only half as long as when we were 
young. There is much that we can do for Him, but we 
have only a few years in which to do it. Then we will 
let the new candle, which is burned down only a very 
little way, represent the young people and the boys and 
girls here today, like yourselves. You can shine just as 
brightly as the older people. You can do just as much 
for Jesus as mother and father can do. But, in addition, 
you can shine much longer than they. You have your 
whole life ahead of you, while theirs is half over. 

So that is why it is so important to give yourselves to 
Jesus while you are young. The Bible says, “Remember 
now thy Creator in the days of thy youth.” Jesus needs 
you boys and girls to tell others about Him and about 
His Church. He needs you to bring mother and father 
to Sunday school. He needs you to pray for boys and 
girls all over this world, and to give your offerings to 
help the missionaries carry on their work. He needs 
your smiles and your love and your faith in Him. And 
if sometimes you wonder what you can do, just turn to 
Him in prayer and He will tell you. David, the shep- 
herd boy who became a great king, once said, ‘““Thou 
wilt light my candle; the Lord my God will enlighten 
my darkness” (Psalm 18:28). What David meant was 
that Jesus will show you how to shine for Him in this 
dark world, if you really love Him. 
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The time to let God light the candle of your life is 
when it is new. The time to let your light shine for 
Jesus is when you are young. 
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31. Boy, First Class 


(NEW YEAR’S SUNDAY) 


Text: Thou hast set my feet in a large place.—PsaLm 
31:8. 


Osject: A large picture of John Travers Cornwell, or any 
picture of a sailor boy. 


I am holding up to you today this picture of 
a brave sailor lad of the British Navy, because there is 
in his noble deed and his manly young face a wonderful 
lesson for us this New Year’s Sunday. As he is depicted 
in this engraving, he is standing all alone beside his gun, 
with a wistful, earnest, half-brave, half-frightened look 
on his face. His history is that he enlisted in the British 
Navy as “Ship’s Boy, First Class,” and that in the famous 
battle with the German fleet off Jutland in the spring 
of 1916 the ship Chester on which he served received a 
severe drubbing, most of the crew being killed or 
wounded. Young John Travers Cornwell stood his post 
although mortally wounded early in the battle, and he 
was found there alone, with the gun crew all dead about 
him “quietly awaiting orders.” So reads the report of 
Admiral Beatty recommending him for the prize coveted 
by every Englishman, the Victoria Cross. Unfortu- 
nately, he afterward died of his wounds, but his name 
will live forever. 
Notice his title—“Boy, First Class.” How little the 
men of the Navy thought when they signed him that 
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he would be also a “First Class Boy.” And yet that is 
precisely what John was. God asked great things of 
John Cornwell, and he did not fail God at the time God 
wanted him. No wonder they placed the text we have 
today at the bottom of his picture, painted by the order 
of the Admiralty—“Thou hast set my feet in a large 
place.” For it was a mighty big place for a small boy. 
John was only sixteen and a half years of age. Now, 
how was our young friend able to do these big things 
for God? 

First, because he had learned what we sometimes 
think is a little thing, but which is one of life’s big 
things. He had learned to obey. The Admiral wrote 
of him, “He remained alone quietly awaiting orders.” 
He had learned to do exactly as he was told, and then 
wait until he was told to do something else. I wonder 
if we have ever read, or, better still, learned and recited, 
Mrs. Heman’s sweet little poem, “Casabianca,” in which, 
during a sea battle, the boy told by his father to remain 
in one spot until he called, waited until the ship was 
blown up, and perished with it rather than disobey his 
father? You know how it begins— 


The boy stood on the burning deck 
Whence all but he had fled. 


And ends thus— 


And the noblest thing that perished there 
Was that young fatthful heart. 


That is the secret of John Cornwell and his Victoria 
Cross. Boys and girls, let us early learn the lesson so 
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necessary to success in life, to obey instantly when 
mother and father or God calls. 

The second thing he had learned was courage. He 
was brave. The account says, “He remained alone,” 
with shells bursting about him and all the men around 
him dead. 

The other day I read a funny little composition by a 
boy on the theme, “Why Boys Are Brave.” It said, 
“Boys is brave. Some is brave because they play with 
littler boys.” Oh, yes, we know it’s easy to be courageous 
when we bully the little fellows, but nobody loves a 
bully. Then it said, “Some is brave because their legs is 
too short to run away.” Yes, we know some of that kind 
too. They are the men who are shot in the back. And 
then, again, it said, “Some is brave because someone is 
lookin’.”” Yes, we think that we know a lot of them also. 
Most of us are brave when someone is watching us. 

We can all do more noble deeds if someone is with us. 
How brave we are in the dark—if mother is in the room. 
How well we can play baseball—if our best girl is there. 
But no one was looking at John Travers Cornwell, V.C. 
He was all alone on the deck of a battered ship. But we 
must pause a moment. Was he all alone, boys and girls? 
No, I think you know what I mean. Who was with him? 
Yes, God was with him. God helped him to be brave. 
So, boys, and girls too—here is our lesson for the New 
Year. Learn to be obedient, because God may call you 
to filla large place. And you can’t fill a large place until 
you have learned to obey in a small place. 

Learn courage, which is real courage, by remembering 
that God is watching you. And some day God may ask 
you to do some great and brave thing, that even though 
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you are only sixteen years old, will make you famous 
through the whole world. I wish you all the very hap- 
piest of New Years. 


32. The Locked Heart 


(VALENTINE DAY) 


Text: He knoweth the secrets of the heart.—PsALm 44: 
ia 


Osject: A large red cardboard heart with two parts, back 
and front joined by a paper hinge. The two parts 
locked together with a padlock. Inside the heart 
the word “GOOD” is printed in large letters 
which may be seen when the heart is open. 


Here is a heart securely locked. No one can 
find out what is inside of it unless he has the key to open 
it. Without that key it can’t be unlocked. 

Does it seem strange to you that a heart should be 
locked? The fact is, everybody’s heart remains locked 
unless someone finds the key to open it. No one can 
tell the secrets that are locked in your heart and mine 
unless he can discover the way to get into our hearts. 
Now, our text tells us that God has made that discovery. 
“He knoweth the secrets of the heart.” How does He 
know? Because He has the key that opens every locked 
heart. It is the only key that will do it. Did you ever 
take a large bunch of keys of all kinds and descriptions 
and try to open a door? You may have to try a dozen 
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or more before you find the right one. But the door 
won't open until you do find it. So it is with the heart. 
Men try all kinds of keys in order to get into the heart, 
but there is only one key that will do the trick. God 
has that key. Let’s see if we too can find it this morning. 


(Note: Before church, go into the Sunday school and 
distribute several keys among the boys and girls who are 
certain to be in church. These keys have tags tied to 
them on which are written: “MONEY,” “FORCE,” 
SSE iRIoEINESS.” “HATE” ~“FLAITTERY,” and 
“LOVE.” ‘The keys also are numbered 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6, 
written on the tags.) 


I have given out several keys to members of our 
Junior Congregation. As I call for them by number 
the holders will please come forward and try their keys 
in the lock of the Locked Heart. 

First, will the boy who has key number 1 please bring 
it up. What does it say, boys and girls? That’s right. It 
says “MONEY.” Let us see if it will open the heart. 
(Boy tries key in lock.) No, it won’t fit. You can’t buy 
your way into people’s hearts. They may take your 
money if you offer it to them, but if that is all you offer 
them they will not open their hearts to you. There are 
many things money can’t do. This is one of them. It 
can’t unlock a heart. 

Now, will the girl who has key number 2 please come 
forward. What is the name of this key? That’s right. 
It is called “FORCE.” Try it in the lock. (Girl tries 
key in lock.) Maybe you have it upside down. No! It 
just won’t do. You see, boys and girls, we can never 
make people open their hearts to us by using force. We 
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can never bring peace in the world and understanding 
among nations with guns and bombs and battleships. 
We can never force people to like us. It never works. 
Force is no way to get into a heart. 

There is a key numbered 3. Will the boy who has it 
please try to open the Locked Heart. (Boy tries key in 
lock.) Try again. You can’t get it open? What does it 
say on your key? “SELFISHNESS”! Well, no wonder 
you couldn’t get in. No one has ever found his way into 
another’s heart by selfishness. Thinking always of self 
and never of others is one of the best ways I know to 
spend a very lonely and unhappy life. It is a sure way 
not to make friends or have people open their hearts to 
you. The key of selfishness is a useless, worthless key. 

So let’s try key number 4. All right, Nancy. What is 
the name of your key? Read it out good and loud, 
“HATE”! Do you think that will open the heart? You 
don’t think so? Let’s see. (Girl tries key in lock.) You 
were right. It won’t fit. Hating people is a very poor 
way to find what is in their hearts. We ought never to 
hate anyone. They will only close their hearts tighter 
against us. 

What boy has key number 5? Here it is, and his key 
is marked “FLATTERY.” That’s a big word, which 
means all the lovely things which people sometimes say 
about us to our faces when all the time they don’t mean 
any of them. If we are sensible we see through flattery. 
Flattery is a very cheap, deceitful way to try to get into 
people’s hearts. Try the key. (Boy tries key in lock.) 
Like all the others, it won’t work. 

We have just one more. Will the girl who has key 
number 6 please hold the tag up where everyone can 
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see it. What does it say? Yes, it says “LOVE.” Put it 
in the lock and see what happens. (Girl tries key in lock 
and it opens.) At last! The key of love has opened the 
Locked Heart. It is the only key that will do it. It is 
the key that God uses. We can always find our way into 
people’s hearts by loving them. 

Now that the heart is unlocked, what do you think is 
inside? See, I will open it. What does it say? It says 
“GOOD.” Yes, Juniors, there is some good in every 
heart. No matter how wicked a person is, there is some 
good in him. Jesus is always looking for the good in 
all of us. That’s the way He wants us to see others. 
Love them and always try to find the good in them. 
That is the secret of opening the LOCKED HEART. 


33. The Minute Man 


(BOY SCOUTS SUNDAY) 


Text: I am ready.—II Timotuy 4:6. 


Oxsject: A large picture of the monument of the Minute 
Man of Concord. 


I have brought you today a picture of the 
Minute Man, a beautiful statue at Concord, Mass. It 
was modeled by Daniel French, an American sculptor. 
It represents a young American patriot in the early days 
of the Revolutionary War. He has turned away from 
his plow to take up his musket. He has taken off his 
coat and thrown it over the plow. He is alert and ready 
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for duty. His rough home-made clothes and his powder 
horn suggest the way men dressed and fought for liberty 
in America in 1775. 

Why is the statue there in Concord? If we look into 
out history books we find that about nine hundred “Red 
Coats” or British soldiers had been dispatched from 
Boston to destroy the munitions stored at Concord. At 
a bridge across the Concord River they were met by a 
small body of Americans, farmers, who had gathered 
hurriedly to defend their town. With no training and 
with only their old muskets, these brave men forced the 
experienced soldiers of Great Britain to retreat. The 
monument stands at this historic spot. On it are these 
famous words— 


By the rude bridge that arched the flood, 
Their flag to April’s breeze unfurled, 
Here once the embattled farmers stood, 
And fired the shot heard ’round the world! 


They were written by a man named Ralph Waldo 
Emerson. These farmers were the Minute Men of Con- 
cord. They were called “Minute Men’ because they 
were ready at a minute’s notice for any task that faced 
them. 

Now, that is what we should be as Christian boys and 
girls—Minute Men for Jesus Christ, always ready to do 
His will. The Boy Scout motto is, “Be Prepared.” We 
must be prepared to follow Jesus whenever He calls us. 

Once a Sunday-school Class were discussing the verse 
that says, “Angels of His that do His pleasure.” “How 
do they do it?” asked the teacher. One said, “Directly.” 
Another said, ‘““Well.” Another, ‘“With all their hearts.” 
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But the last one said, “Without asking any questions.” 
That’s the way we should obey the commands of Jesus, 
“without asking any questions.” When He asks us to 
give our lives to Him and to accept Him as our Lord 
and Master we should do it at once. 

Once there was a workman in the tower of the Crystal 
Palace in London doing some repair work. Suddenly 
he heard a loud voice saying, “This is a faithful saying, 
that Jesus came into the world to save sinners.”’ The 
man thought it meant him, and at that very minute he 
accepted Jesus as his Saviour. He was a Minute Man for 
Jesus. The voice he had heard. was that of the great 
preacher Dr. Charles Spurgeon, who had gone in to 
practice the sermon he was to preach there the next 
Sunday. Jesus is calling us in a more wonderful voice, 
saying, “Follow me.” Let us decide today. Don’t put 
it off. So many fail because they never do what they 
plan to do. 


Did you never hear of Diminishing Ann? 
She was so fearful-hearted, 

She never got anywhere, they say, 
Because she never started. 


Now is the time to say, “Here am I, Jesus. Use me.” 
How many of you boys and girls will be Minute Men 
for Jesus? 


34, Trail-Makers 


(BOY OR GIRL SCOUTS SUNDAY) 


Text: Set thee up waymarks, make thee high heaps.— 
JEREMIAH 31:21. 


Oxsjects: A pile of small stones, a bunch of long grass, a 
broken twig. 


In this text God is telling the prophet Jere- 
miah to make a trail for the people of Israel. God tells 
the prophet that Israel has lost the way and needs to be 
guided back to Him. The text says, “Set up waymarks, 
make thee high heaps.” You see, in those days they did 
not have good roads like ours, or sign posts to tell the 
way. So they used stones and grass and trees. 

Today our Boy and Girl Scouts do the same thing. 
If you should be tramping in the woods and should 
come to a pile of stones such as these on this table, you 
would know that you had found a trail. If you were 
walking in a meadow and should come to a bunch of 
grass, tied and bent over to point in a certain direction, 
like this one, you would know that Boy Scouts had 
been that way. If you should glance down and see a 
broken twig or branch shaped like an arrow, such as 
this one in my hand, you would know that it was in- 
tended to point the way to go. These are all “way- 
marks” and “‘heaps’” like the ones spoken of in our text. 

Now, God has given us waymarks all along the trail 
of life. He has done this in order that we may not get 
lost as the people of Israel did. For example, if you 

IIo 
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will look in the twentieth chapter of the Book of Exodus 
in the Bible, you will find Ten Great Waymarks. Do 
you know what they are? Yes, you have guessed it. We 
call them the Ten Commandments. If we follow them 
we will keep on the right path. So God is constantly 
saying in the Bible, “This is the way, walk ye in it.” 
Also God has given us many waymarks outside the 
Bible. If you see a bottle marked “whiskey,” you will 
know that we are warned by that word not to go that 
way. If you read or hear about gambling you will know 
that it means ruin for all who follow it. God also has 
given us what we call conscience. It is the little voice 
in each of us that tells us not to do some things, because 
they are wrong. So God is constantly guiding us and 
watching over us. 

Unfortunately, people do not always follow God’s 
signals or obey His guideposts. They are more likely 
to follow each other. They will follow you. So be 
very careful where you go and what you do, because 
your playmates may copy your actions. Especially will 
this be true as you grow older. 

Once upon a time a prince of India was visiting this 
country and was being entertained at dinner at a rich 
man’s house in New York. He did not know American 
customs and manners, so he watched to see what other 
people were doing and then he copied them. A thief 
had gained entrance to the dinner party and the prince 
saw him put one of the sterling silver spoons in his 
pocket. So the prince, thinking it was the thing to do, 
put one in his own pocket. As he was leaving the din- 
ing-room the hostess saw the spoon sticking out. “What 
in the world are you doing with my silver?” she asked. 
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“Oh,” said the prince, “I saw the man opposite to me 
put a spoon in his pocket, so I thought every guest was 
supposed to take one home as a souvenir.” It is not 
always wise to follow other people unless you are sure 
that they are good people. 

In a London parish was an old flagpole that had 
grown rotten from the weather and was taken down. 
Immediately the Shipping Board of London sent to 
the church, asking to have another pole put in its place. 
That flag had been a “waymark” for ships coming up 
the Thames river from the sea, a guidepost for the cap- 
tains. 

So Juniors, “set up waymarks.” Let other boys and 
girls know the way to go is to follow you. Only first 
be sure that you are going the right way yourself. 


Lives of great men all remind us 
We can make our lives sublime, 
And departing leave behind us 
Footprints in the sands of time. 


35. Greeting the King 


(PALM SUNDAY) 


Text: Thy King cometh unto thee, meek.a_MATTHEW 
Zs: 


Osjects: A paper crown and a palm branch. 


Today is Palm Sunday, the anniversary day 
of the coming of Jesus into the holy city of Jerusalem. 
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He came as a King, but not wearing a golden crown like 
this. (Show crown.) He came riding on a donkey and 
dressed as a peasant. 

I wonder whether you ever saw a king? I did just 
once. It was King George V of England. I happened 
to be in London on a day when the King and the 
Prince of Wales, the King’s oldest son, rode by as they 
left Buckingham Palace. With them were Queen Mary 
and the Duke of York. The whole royal party were 
dressed in their finest clothes and were attended by 
soldiers. We all bowed and took off our hats, and the 
King bowed in turn and touched his hat. It was all very 
grand. 

The King whom we are talking about today did not 
come in any such way. He was dressed like a poor man, 
and was riding on a donkey. He was meek and lowly 
and very humble. His name was Jesus. As he ap- 
proached the city of Jerusalem the people tore palm 
branches from the trees and waved them. (Show the 
palm branch.) They took off their coats and laid them 
in the road for the donkey to walk over. They shouted 
“Hosanna to the son of David; blessed is he that cometh 
in the name of the Lord. Hosanna in the highest!’’ For, 
you see, Jesus is King of kings. He is the Son of God. 
He does not need to ride in a fine carriage or be dressed 
in beautiful clothes to prove that he is King. 

This first Palm Sunday was a real Children’s Day. 
There were throngs of children in the crowd that went 
out to meet Jesus. They waved their palm branches too. 
They mingled their shouts with those of the older peo- 
ple. They even followed Him into the church and kept 
up their shouting. The priests and elders wanted to 
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stop them, but the King insisted on letting the young 
voices be heard. Jesus loves boys and girls. He was glad 
they were there. He is glad you are in church today. It 
just couldn’t be a real Palm Sunday without children. 

Jesus the King is here today. We cannot see Him, 
but He is here. I wonder whether we would know Him 
if we could see Him? I wonder whether we are really 
looking for Him on this Palm Sunday. Once there was 
a poor woman who saw her king and yet she did not 
know him. Dr. Hugh T. Kerr tells the story. It was in 
Italy and the King’s name was Victor Emmanuel III. 
He was a good king and was going to visit the towns that 
had suffered from a recent earthquake. The peasants, 
hearing that he was coming, had gone out to get a 
glimpse of him. On one farm only a woman was left. 
As she was milking her cows a stranger came over the 
fields tired and hot, and asked her for a glass of milk. 
After she had given it to him he said to her, “How is it 
that you are here all alone?” “Why,” she replied, “don’t 
you know? They have all gone to see the king.” Then 
he laughed a merry laugh and said, “Gone to see the 
king! Well, not one of them will see him.” “Why not?” 
asked the woman. “Because,” said the stranger, “he is 
not there. He is here!”” As he dropped a gold coin into 
her hand and took off his hat to thank her for the milk 
she recognized his face as indeed that of her king. Then 
before she could find words to speak, he was gone. 

We too have a King. His name is Jesus. If He came 
to us today so that we could see Him, would we recog- 
nize Him? Perhaps we would be looking for Him riding 
in a fine automobile attended by a guard of soldiers 
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dressed in gold-braided uniforms. But Jesus did not 
come to Jerusalem on that first Palm Sunday in that 
way. He came on a donkey, attended by peasants and 
children. Sometimes we think of Jesus as being away 
off up in the sky, sitting on a great white throne. But 
Jesus is here. He is among you boys and girls, among 
the sick and needy, among the poor and lowly. He will 
come into any house and into any heart if we will open 
the door. Be sure you do not miss Him. He is often 
missed because men are not looking for Him. Are you? 


36. Angels of Jesus 


(EASTER) 


Text: They came, saying that they had seen a vision of 
angels.—LUKE 24:23. 


Oxsyject: A large piece of heavy white cardboard on which 
you have printed in various colors and in a tri- 
angular form the words “VICTORY” at the top, 
“HOPE” at the lower left, and “STRENGTH” 
at the lower right. Also three angels such as are 
hung on a Christmas tree, made of paper with 
tinsel behind them. 


Easter Day once more! What a wonderful day 
it is! Every one of us ought to be very happy this morn- 
ing as we think of the great victory that Jesus won over 
death. 

When the women who loved Jesus went to the tomb 
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on Easter morning to anoint His buried body they did 
not find it there. Instead, they found the tomb open 
and they saw a vision of angels who told them, “He is 
not here; for he is risen, as he said.” So they ran back 
to tell the disciples of this great miracle that had taken 
place. 

Angels played a wonderful part in the life of Jesus 
when He was here on earth. In fact, angels have always 
helped God take care of the people on earth. Speaking 
of all boys and girls, Jesus once said, “In heaven their 
angels do always behold the face of my Father who is 
in heaven.” I wonder whether He meant that each of 
you Juniors has a guardian angel who watches over you. 
Wouldn’t that be nice! 

Today I have brought you three angels—the angels of 
Jesus. 


1. First, we have the Angel of Hope. 

This beautiful angel appeared to the shepherds in the 
fields of Bethlehem at the time of Jesus’ birth and said, 
“Fear not: for, behold, I bring you good tidings of great 
joy. ... For unto you is born this day in the city of 
David a Saviour, which is Christ the Lord” (Luke 2:10). 
Fear not, for you have a Saviour! Poor men, they 
needed one. They were full of their sins. They were 
oppressed by their enemies at Rome. They were taxed 
by their own people. They were in darkness. The angel 
said, ‘Fear not; have hope—Jesus is here!’’ That was the 
message of the first Christmas, the message of hope to a 
lost world. (Here affix the first angel to the cardboard 
just under the word “HOPE.’”) 
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2. Second, we have the Angel of Strength. 

This lovely angel came to Jesus in the Garden of 
Gethsemane—‘‘strengthening him.” Jesus was suffering 
terrible pain. The pain was not in His body but in His 
heart. Did you ever have a heartache? Did it ever seem 
to you that you could never be happy again? Did you 
ever feel as though the whole world was against you? 
Jesus felt that way in the Garden of Gethsemane, where 
He had gone one night after supper with His disciples. 
Jesus knew He was going to die! He had told God that 
He would do whatever God wanted Him to do. It was 
not easy for Jesus to do that, when He knew it meant 
going to death. It was a struggle so much bigger than 
any struggle that you and I ever had that blood stood 
out in drops on His brow. It was then that this second 
angel came to Jesus: “And there appeared an angel unto 
him from heaven, strengthening him” (Luke 22:43). 
That was the message of Gethsemane. The message of 
strength from a loving heavenly Father to all who trust 
Him and obey Him. 

(Here affix the second angel to the cardboard just 
under the word “STRENGTH.” It would be well 
to paste this angel to a cross.) 


3. Third, we have the Angel of Victory. 

This is the happy and fortunate angel who saw Jesus 
rise from the dead on that first Easter morning. He is 
the one whom the women saw at the empty tomb. “And 
the angel said unto the women, “Fear not ye; for I know 
that ye seek Jesus, which was crucified. He is not here: 
for he is risen, as he said. Come, see the place where the 
Lord lay” (Matt. 28:5-6). This is the angel who rolled 
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away the stone at the mouth of the tomb so that the 
risen Lord could come forth. “Fear not... he is risen.” 
That was the message of the first Easter. It is still the 
message of this glad day. Jesus is conqueror over the 
tomb. He is victor over the grave. The message is vic- 
tory over death! (Here affix the third angel to the card- 
board just under the word “VICTORY.”) 

Boys and girls we too need what the angels brought 
to Jesus. We too need Hope and Strength and Victory 
in our lives. Best of all, we can have all three by trust- 
ing in Jesus. The angels brought these blessings to 
Jesus, and He brings them to each one of us. 

I know a little boy who found a dead bird and said, 
“Mommie, what’s the matter with the little birdie?” 
“He is dead, dear.” ‘“What is ‘dead’? “His little life 
has gone out of his body.” “Mommie, will the ‘dead’ 
come off the birdie?” 

Well, you and I can say, “Yes, the ‘dead’ will come 
off our dear ones.” It will come off because Jesus rose 
on the first Easter, and if we love Him we shall rise too, 
and go to heaven to be with Him. 

Now, I want you to notice this, that though each of 
the first two angels had a blessed message, those two 
messages would not be of any value without the last one. 
For even if Jesus had been born on Christmas and had 
died on the Cross after He left the Garden of Gethsem- 
ane, He could not have been our Saviour unless He had 
risen from the dead on that Easter morning. He rose 
to show us that we too have Hope and Strength and 
Victory. So let us be happy today! 


37. Blowing Out the Candle 


(EASTER) 


Text: The spirit of man is the candle of the Lord.— 
PROVERBS 20:27. 


Opyjects: An attractive candlestick. Get a piece of cork 
that will fit into the candlestick. In the cork 
fasten a paper flower. Now make a candle of 
white paper rolled up and pasted. Put the paper 
candle in the candlestick so that it fits over the 
cork and the paper flower is inside the paper 
candle. In the top end of the candle place a 
small piece of a real candle containing a wick. 
A black handkerchief. 


On this Easter morning I am going to tell you 
the story of a soul. The soul, or spirit, is that part of 
us that never dies. I want to show you the difference 
between the death of the heathen and the death of a 
Christian. As you see, I have here a candle in a lovely 
candlestick. This candle, as our text reminds us, repre- 
sents you and me. “The spirit of man is the candle of 
the Lord,” wrote Solomon. So this candle represents us 
all. It is intended by God to give light and to glorify 
Him. So we will light it. (Light the wick and let it 
burn a moment.) Jesus said, “Ye are the light of the 
world. A city that is set on a hill cannot be hid. Neither 
do men light a candle, and put it under a bushel, but 
on a candlestick; and it giveth light unto all that are 
in the house. Let your light so shine before men, that 
they may see your good works, and glorify your Father 
who is in heaven” (Matt. 5:14-16). Every one of us can 
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shine and bring light and joy into the world. But every 
one of us must die some day. So I will blow out the 
candle. This is the way some people think of death. It 
is just like blowing out a candle. One minute it is lit 
and giving forth light, the next minute it is out, and 
there is nothing left but a little smoke. So some people 
look at life and death. ‘““When we die,” they say, “that’s 
the end. So let us eat, drink and be merry, for tomorrow 
we die. There is nothing after death.” 

We Christians know better. This blessed Easter Day 
comes to tell us that Jesus died, but still lives. He did 
not just go out like a candle. He is alive in heaven 
today. He wants us to know that our souls go on living 
even after our bodies die, and that He will give our souls 
more beautiful bodies in heaven. Jesus said that who- 
ever believed in Him would never die. That is the 
message of Easter. 

Now, it is true that we all have to follow Jesus 
through the tomb. It is like playing follow the leader. 
But, like Jesus, we shall come out again. There is in 
every one of us a soul that will live forever. I am going 
to cover the candle with this black handkerchief and 
call it the grave. Then when I lift it off, the candle 
will be gone and in its place is a beautiful flower! 
(Grasp the candle and remove it with the handkerchief. 
The flower will remain in the candlestick embedded in 
the cork.) This flower is our soul. When the candle of 
our earthly body is blown out and disappears, our soul 
is still there inside, like this ower waiting to be freed. 

A friend of mine was visiting a great nursery for 
plants when he saw a large pile of bulbs that had been 
thrown away as useless. My friend took one of them 
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home and planted it in a box and cared for it. There 
came out of that bulb one of the most beautiful lilies he 
had ever seen. So it is when we trust our lives to Jesus. 
Some day we will die and be buried as He was. Then 
Jesus will free our souls from these earthly bodies and 
they will be like beautiful flowers in His heavenly 
garden. That is the message of Easter morning. 


38. Jesus the Gardener 


(EASTER) 


Text: She, supposing him to be the gardener.—JoHN 
ZL): 


Osjects: A set of toy gardening implements such as a hoe, 
spade, rake, etc. 


It was Easter morning. Jesus had been killed 
by His enemies and buried in a tomb. This tomb was 
a cave in the side of a hill, in a beautiful garden. Early 
on Easter morning Mary Magdalene came to the garden. 
She had been one of the friends of Jesus. It was just 
before dawn. The early spring flowers were in bloom, 
and the birds were beginning to greet the new day with 
their songs. 

As Mary approached the tomb she made a strange 
discovery. The stone which had been rolled against the 
mouth of the cave had been pushed aside and the tomb 
was empty. Jesus was not there! Stranger still, Mary 
saw two angels seated, one on either side of the entrance. 
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Then, as she turned, she saw a man. He was standing 
quietly beside her. She thought that he was the gar- 
dener. It was a perfectly natural mistake, because this 
garden belonged to a wealthy man named Joseph of 
Arimathea, who would certainly have had someone to 
care for his flowers. So, turning to the one who stood 
beside her, Mary said, “If you have taken him away tell 
me where you have put him, and I will come and get 
him.” Then the stranger said to her, “Mary!” and she 
saw that it was Jesus, who had risen from the dead and 
was speaking to her. 

C. Austin Miles has written a familiar hymn about 
this first Easter in which he imagines that Mary is sing- 
ing: 


I come to the garden alone, 
While the dew is still on the roses; 
And the voice I hear, falling on my ear, 
The Son of God discloses. 


He speaks and the sound of His voice 
Is so sweet the birds hush their singing, 
And the melody that He gives to me, 
Within my heart ts ringing. 


And He walks with me, and He talks with me, 
And He tells me Iam His own, 

And the joy we share as we tarry there, 
None other has ever known. 


C. Austin Mites (Words and Music Copyright, 
1940, Renewal. The Rhodeheaver Co., Owner. 
Used by Permission.) 
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Mary was the first to walk and talk with the risen 
Lord. But at first she thought He was the gardener. 
Perhaps she was not so wrong after all. Perhaps Jesus 
is a gardener. 

This bright Easter Day we have banked our churches 
with flowers to make them look like lovely gardens. As 
we look at their beauty I want you to think with Mary 
that Jesus is a gardener. 

First, because Jesus planted the Garden of Eden. He 
was with God when the world was created. ‘““Without 
him was nothing made that was made,” says the Bible. 
The first story in the Bible tells us that He planted a 
garden called Eden and filled it with all kinds of flowers 
and trees and birds and animals. Then He gave it to 
Adam, His assistant gardener, to keep and care for. 


The Lord God planted a garden 

In the first white days of the world; 
And set there an angel warden 

Ina garment of light unfurled. 


The kiss of the sun for pardon, 
The song of the birds for mirth; 
One is nearer God’s heart in a garden 
Than anywhere else on earth. 


DoroTHY FRANCES GURNEY 


Second, because Jesus cares for all the flowers that 
bloom in your garden and mine. He causes the seeds 
to grow and burst forth into lilies and tulips and daf- 
fodils. He brings dew and sunshine and showers upon 
them. Sometimes we think that we are making things 
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grow. But it is Jesus who really gives life. He is the 
true life-giver. 


We plow the fields and scatter the good 
seed on the land, 

But it is fed and watered by God’s almighty 
hand; 

He sends the snow in winter, the warmth 
to swell the grain, 

The breezes and the sunshine, and soft, 
refreshing rain. 


Finally, because Jesus opens the gates to the Garden 
of Heaven for all who love Him. This makes Him the 
greatest gardener of all. When He died Jesus’ body was 
placed in a tomb. But He didn’t stay there. He came 
forth from the grave. He arose from the dead. He lives 
forever. ‘That is the message of this blessed Easter morn- 
ing. Jesus opens to us the Garden of Heaven. The 
Bible pictures Heaven as a beautiful place where there 
are trees and a river with waters of life. On the cross, just 
before He died, Jesus said to the thief who believed, 
“This day shalt thou be with me in paradise.” The 
Greek word paridisto which Jesus used means in Eng- 
lish “‘a garden.” So Jesus says to us on this Easter morn- 
ing, “Don’t be sad about your dear ones who have died. 
They are with me in heaven [or paradise]. And some 
day, if you love me and try to obey me, you too will 
be there. I go to prepare a place for you in the Garden 
of Heaven.” 

So, you see, Mary was right. Jesus is a gardener, and 
today He lives at God’s right hand in paradise. 
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Golden harps are sounding, angel voices ring, 
Pearly gates are opened, opened for the King. 
Christ, the King of Glory, Jesus King of love, 
Is gone up in triumph, to His throne above.” 


39. Mother’s Bill to Bill 


(MOTHER’S DAY) 


Text: Honor thy ... mother.—Exopus 20:12. 


Opject: A large piece of heavy cardboard about 35” x 24”. 
On one side is printed at the top, “BILL’S BILL 
TO MOTHER.” Underneath this heading are 
listed the following items: Running Errands, 
Cutting the Grass, ‘Tending the Furnace, Shovel- 
ing Snow, Watching the Baby, Making My Bed, 
Wiping the Dishes, Washing the Car. On the 
other side is printed at the top “MOTHER’S 
BILL TO BILL.” Underneath this heading are 
listed the following items: Birth, Health, Home, 
Food, Clothing, Schooling, Prayer, Love. 


This is Mother’s Day. I am going to tell you 
a story about a boy named Bill. One morning his 
mother came to the breakfast table and found a piece 
of paper lying at her place on which was written, 
“BILL’S BILL TO MOTHER.” (Hold up the card- 
board.) Underneath this heading were written, one 
under the other as you see them here, the following 
items: Running Errands, Cutting the Grass, Tending 
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the Furnace, Shoveling Snow, Watching the Baby, Mak- 
ing My Bed, Wiping the Dishes, Washing the Car. 
(Have the children read these out loud.) Mother took 
the list and read it carefully. She didn’t say a word. She 
just folded the paper and tucked it away in the pocket 
of her apron. That night when Bill came to dinner 
there was a sheet of paper at his place. On it was writ- 
ten, “MOTHER’S BILL TO BILL.” (Hold up the 
other side of the cardboard.) Underneath were listed 
the following items: Birth, Health, Home, Food, Cloth- 
ing, Schooling, Prayer, Love. (Have the children read 
the bill out loud.) Bill looked at it for a minute, and 
then he put his arms around his mother and said, “You 
don’t need to pay me. Your bill is the biggest!” It cer- 
tainly was! 

Yes, boys and girls, we owe a great deal to our moth- 
ers. When we were born mother risked her life for us. 
When we are sick mother takes care of us and does 
everything she can to make us well. Mother makes 
home a wonderful place. She cleans the house, makes 
our beds, prepares our meals, mends our clothing, 
washes and irons, goes to the store to buy our food, gets 
us ready for school, tells us stories, tucks us in and kisses 
us good night. She does all these things every day, year 
after year, and always with a prayer on her lips and a 
great love in heart for each of us. When we think how 
much mother has done for us, we certainly should be 
very glad to do anything we can for her. 

President Garfield’s first act after his inauguration 
was to stoop over and kiss his mother. Benjamin West, 
the great artist, used to say, “It was my mother’s kiss 
that made me a painter.” It was President Lincoln who 
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said, “All that I am or ever hope to be I owe to my angel 
mother.” 

Sometimes we get the idea that it is “sissy” to be 
obedient and respectful to mother. We talk about being 
“tied to mother’s apron strings.” 

Laura Richards tells us of a boy who was tied to his 
mother’s apron strings. One day he thought he would 
break the strings and go out into the world by himself. 
So he tugged until the strings broke, and off he went. 
The fields were green and the birds were singing and 
the open road was very inviting. Everything went well 
for a while. ‘Then suddenly the road became rough and 
steep, the clouds gathered, and the birds stopped their 
singing. The boy became frightened and began to run. 
He ran faster and faster, and all at once in the darkness 
he fell over the edge of a cliff. Down, down he went 
into the blackness until suddenly his fall was stopped. 
A piece of his mother’s apron string had caught on the 
branch of a tree and saved his life! Of course, that is 
only a story, but it teaches the lesson that we must never 
be afraid to trust and love our mothers, 

So on this Mother’s Day go home and put your arms 
around your mother and kiss her and tell her how much 
you love her. 


40. ‘As Good as Mother 
Thinks I Am” 


(MOTHER’S DAY) 


Text: Behold King Solomon with the crown wherewith 
his mother crowned him.—Sonc OF SOLOMON 3:11. 


Oxject: A motto reading, “I wish I were as good as ——— 
then add later—“‘mother thinks I am.” 


It is boylike and girl-like to compare ourselves 
constantly with others. Every boy says, “I’m as big as 
you.” Every girl says, “My dress is as pretty as hers.” 
Every boy says, “I can run faster than you.” Every girl 
says, “I can jump rope more times than you.” 

If we don’t succeed in making ourselves and others 
think we are as big, or as fast, or as handsome as another, 
then we begin to put on our wishing cap and say, “I 
wish I were as big as—,” or “I wish I were as rich as—,” 
or “I wish I were as pretty as—.”” Did we ever say, “I 
wish I were as good as—’’? And if we ever did say that, 
then what next? 

Now, I want you to do something for me. I want each 
of you to take as your wish for Mother’s Day, “I wish 
I were as good as my mother thinks I am.” 

Today we are crowning mother as Queen. Queen of 
this May Day. But mother is crowning you as well. Our 
text tells us of the great King Solomon, the most splen- 
did king of Israel. He had been crowned in splendor 
with the crown of his father David, but he had a better 
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crown still—the crown his mother gave him. Do you not 
think that Solomon would want to be worthy of that 
crown? Now, your mother and my mother are the 
queens of our lives, and they have put a crown on the 
heads of each one of us. It is the crown of “pride in her 
son, belief in her daughter.” It is, in short, the great 
crown of “What My Mother Thinks I Am.” Ought we 
not to want to be worthy of that crown? Ought we not 
to make the effort of our lives to be what mother thinks 
we really are? 

Mother believes wholly in her boy and girl. She 
thinks that her boy is the best boy and her girl the best 
girl in the world. Mother thinks her boy is too honest 
to cheat, her girl too good to deceive. Mother believes 
her boy is too much of a gentlemen to swear, her girl 
too much of a lady to tell tales. Mother thinks her boy 
is too clean to tell bad stories, her girl too kind to say 
nasty things. Mother thinks her boy and girl love Jesus 
Christ and are trying to follow Him. Now, don’t you 
want to be what mother thinks you are? 

It is being what mother thinks you ought to be that 
has made so many men great. Benjamin West, who lived 
in Germantown, Philadelphia, used to say when he was 
a little boy that his mother thought him a painter, and 
he became a great one for her sake. George Washing- 
ton’s mother thought he was good and strong, and he 
became so. John Wesley’s mother thought him a Chris- 
tian and he became one. What made our boys in France 
and Germany so brave? In many cases it was because 
they wanted to be what their mothers thought they were. 

I once heard this little story. It was at a big camp of 
Boy Scouts. At seven o'clock on the first evening one of 
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the smaller scouts came to the Scout Master in charge 
that evening and, saluting, said, “Please, sir, my mother 
said that if I came to camp I must be sure to say my 
prayers.’ “Very well, say your prayers.” “Please, sir,” 
again said the scout, with his hand still raised in salute, 
“T always say my prayers at my mother’s knee, may I say 
them at yours?’ So the Scout Master took the boy aside 
and heard him say his prayers. 

Here was a boy who was what his mother thought he 
was. Boys and girls, let us make it the rule of our lives, 
wherever we are, to be really what our parents think we 
are. 


41. Like Daddy 


(FATHER’S DAY) 


Text: We shall be like him.—I Joun 3:2. 
Osject: Photograph of your father. 


This is Father’s Day. I suppose that if I 
should ask any boy or girl in this Junior Congregation 
who is the greatest man in the world, the answer would 
be, “My daddy.” That is how it should be. Every boy 
ought to think that his father is the grandest and best of 
men, and every father should be a hero to his son. 
Among most boys and girls this is so, 

A little boy four years old was recently playing with 
his toys and was asked by his aunt, “When you grow 
up, what do you want to be?” He stopped his play, 
thought a moment, and said, “I want to grow up to be 
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like my daddy.” “But what do you want to do, dear, 
when you grow up to be big and strong?” she asked 
again. Instantly the answer came back, “I just want to 
be like my daddy.” And I know some girls who want 
to be like their daddies too. 

Now, that puts a big responsibility on us fathers. 
Wouldn't it be fine if every father were the kind that 
his boy or girl could be proud to be like? Unfortu- 
nately, that is not always the case. I remember a great 
evangelist telling how once, when he was just a young 
fellow about sixteen, he was inclined to be wild. One 
evening he went into a saloon and was amazed to find 
his father there, standing at the bar drinking. As soon 
as his father saw him he ordered the boy home. But his 
son said, “If this saloon is good for you, father, why isn’t 
it all right for me?” No, it wasn’t a good thing for that 
young man to be like his father. There are fathers who 
take God’s name in vain. There are fathers who make 
a home far from what it ought to be. There are fathers 
who neglect God and church and who never pray or 
read the Bible. No one wants to be like that kind of a 
daddy. 

You boys and girls who have fine, good, Christian 
fathers, I wonder if you appreciate them as you should? 
What a lucky boy or girl who has a good home. Some- 
time ago a little mite of a girl got lost, and when a kind 
policeman found her, and tried to find out where she 
lived she said, “I live with my mama.” “And where does 
your mama live?” “She lives with my daddy.” “And 
where does your daddy live?” ‘He lives with my mama, 
and they both live with me.” What a happy little home 
that must have been! And what a lucky little girl! So 
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many boys and girls have happy homes and good parents 
that I’m a little afraid they forget sometimes how very 
fortunate they are. So let’s try always to obey mother 
and father and show them how much we love and ap- 
preciate them. 

But there is something even better than being like a 
daddy. It is being like your Father in heaven. How 
can we be like Him? Why, by following the example 
and the teaching of His Son Jesus Christ. We ought all 
to want to be like our heavenly Father and like Jesus. 
So we have the promise in our text, that some day, if 
we are faithful to Him, “we shall be like him.” 

The best kind of a father, therefore, is one who 
teaches us to know God and Jesus. Dr. J. Wilbur Chap- 
man, the great evangelist, tells this story. A business 
man in Chicago returned to his home one evening. His 
wife met him at the door and told him that his little 
son was very sick and was not expected to live. The 
doctor had told her that there was very little hope. She 
said to her husband, “I think you ought to tell our boy.” 
After waiting a few minutes, the father summoned up 
all his courage and went into the room. Sitting down 
by the bed, he said, “My son, the doctor says you can- 
not get well, and that before many days you will be 
going to heaven.” As he said this, the strong man turned 
away from the child, sobbing as if his heart would break. 
Suddenly the little boy reached out and took his father’s 
hand and said, “Don’t cry, daddy. It’s all right. When I 
see Jesus I’ll tell Him that ever since I can remember 
anything about you, you tried to tell me all about Him.” 

Such a father as that can be imitated by every boy 
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and girl. I wonder whether all the fathers here this 
morning want their boys and girls to be like them. I 
wonder! 


42. “Old Glory” 


(JULY 4TH OR FLAG DAY 
4 


Text: In the name of our God we will set up our ban- 
ners.—PSALM 20:5. 


Oxsjects: A picture of an American Flag pasted on a piece 
of thin wood and cut into six irregular pieces 
with a jig saw. On the backs of the six pieces 
print “LOVE OF HOME,” “LOVE OF COUN- 
TRY,” “LOVE OF MEN,” “LOVE OF LAW,” 
“LOVE OF TRUTH,” “LOVE OF GOD.” Two 
pieces of glass the size of the flag. 


How many of you ever put together a jigsaw 
puzzle? It is great fun to pick out the pieces and find 
places for them until the entire picture is together again. 

I wonder whether any of you ever put a flag together. 
Well, on this Fourth of July Sunday I am going to tell 
you a story about a flag that was put together by many 
different men. During one of the battles of the Civil 
War a Massachusetts regiment was about to be captured 
by Confederate troops. They saw that all hope of escape 
was gone, and they knew that if they were captured the 
old flag which they had carried and defended for so long 
would be taken too. So they determined to save it. 
They took the flag and tore it into many pieces. Each 
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man took one piece and hid it in his clothing. They 
were taken prisoner, and for a long time were in various 
prisons scattered over the country. But each man care- 
fully kept his piece of the flag. Finally the war was over 
and they were sent home to Massachusetts. A call went 
out and they gathered in their armory. The pieces were 
fitted together and there was the old flag, as safe if not 
quite as sound, as it had been before the war. 

Now, today I am going to ask you boys and girls to 
help me to put a flag together. I have here a jigsaw 
puzzle made up of six large pieces. (Hold them up one 
by one, with their backs toward the children.) 

1. Here is the first piece. What does it say? “LOVE 
OF HOME.” What a wonderful place home is! We 
should all love our homes and our fathers and mothers 
and brothers and sisters. How fortunate we are to have 
homes! We should do all we can to make homes happy. 

2. Here is the second piece. What does it say? 
“LOVE OF COUNTRY.” You see, it fits right into 
the first piece. Yes, if we have good homes we will have 
a good country. All of us as Americans love this land 
in which we live. We sing: 


I love thy rocks and rills, 
Thy woods and templed hills. 


It is good to live in America, for it is a beautiful coun- 
try. 

3. Here is the third piece. What does it say? “LOVE 
OF MEN.” It fits perfectly into the other two pieces. 
If you love your home and your country you are most 
likely to love all men everywhere. Then it won’t matter 
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about the color of their skin or what language they 
speak. 

4. Here is the fourth piece. What does it say? “LOVE 
OF LAW.” Loving one’s country means keeping the 
laws of the country. The two go together like these 
pieces of our jigsaw puzzle. If we are good citizens we 
will endeavor to keep the law. 

5. Here is the fifth piece. What does it say? “LOVE 
OF TRUTH.” George Washington was our first Presi- 
dent and he hated a lie. So do all honest Americans. It 
is always right to tell the truth, so that when you say a 
thing everyone can depend on it as being true. 

6. Here ts the sixth piece. What does it say? “LOVE 
OF GOD.” That is the most important love of all. It 
is the biggest piece. You see, when I put it in place it 
unites all the other pieces and makes them one. For if 
we truly love God we will love everyone and everything 
that is really good. 

(One by one, as you have laid the pieces of the puzzle 
down, you have fitted them together on a piece of glass. 
Now place the other piece of glass on top and, pressing 
the two pieces together, turn them over.) 

Now, boys and girls, we have completed our puzzle 
and we will turn it over and see what is on the other 
side. An American flag! You see you have helped me 
put a flag together. 

The flag stands for the nation. The flag represents the 
things our nation believes in. Here they are: 


Love of Home Love of Law 
Love of Country Love of ‘Truth 
Love of Men Love of God. 
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So, boys and girls, I want you to keep these pieces of 
“Old Glory” in your hearts. Some day you may need 
to take them out and put them all together again. 


ee 


43. The Secret of the Singing Heart 


(THANKSGIVING) 


Text: Let the word of Christ dwell in you richly... 
singing with grace in your hearts to the Lord.— 
COLOSSIANS 3:16. 


Osjects: A large cardboard heart with a music box inside. 


As the Thanksgiving season is upon us I know 
no better text than the one I have chosen today. “Let 
the word of Christ dwell in you richly . . . singing with 
grace in your hearts to the Lord.” For if our hearts are 
full of gratitude to our heavenly Father they will nat- 
urally break forth into singing. It is a fine thing to have 
a singing heart. 

Now, the heart that I have in the pulpit this morning 
is filled with music. Listen! (Open the heart and start 
the music box. Then put the lid back and let the 
children listen while it plays. There are many types of 
music boxes on the market, or perhaps you can borrow 
one from a member of the congregation to be used in- 
side an ordinary heart-shaped candy box.) 

I remember a big fellow in seminary who used to 
come into my room and say as he threw his book on the 
desk, “I can’t get this Hebrew lesson, but praise the 
Lord, anyway!”” He had a singing heart. It is the great 
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writer Carlyle who says, “Give us, oh, give us the man 
who sings at his work. He will do it better. He will 
persevere longer.” 

Some years ago in North Dakota there lived a little 
Indian boy who had one of these singing hearts. His 
mother heard him with delight, and after the Indian 
fashion, she gave him a name which described his habit. 
She called him “Sing-as-he-walks.” “Sing-as-he-walks” 
gave his heart to Jesus, and now he is a preacher going 
throughout North Dakota helping other hearts to sing 
too. 

Sometimes when we cannot sing in our hearts our- 
selves we can make other hearts sing. The story is told 
of Abraham Lincoln that when his mother, whom he 
loved very much, was dying, she gave her son advice for 
the future. Her husband said, “But, Nancy, he will 
never sing like you.”” His mother replied, ‘Some hearts, 
if they can’t sing themselves, can make other hearts 
sing.” How true that was to be of Abraham Lincoln. 
We all know what a great burden he had to carry and 
how, in spite of it, he became the man who made the 
hearts of two million slaves sing with the joy of liberty 
from bondage. 

The Apostle Paul tells us the secret of the singing 
heart. He tells us how to go through life singing and 
making other people sing. It is found in our text. “Let 
the word of Christ dwell in you richly . . . singing in 
your hearts.” That’s it. That’s what makes us have 
singing hearts. The Word of Christ is the Bible. Paul 
says that when boys and girls read the story of Jesus in 
the Bible and let Him come into their hearts, then they 
will be happy and will go through life singing. 
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It is wonderful what a singing heart can do. One 
evening I was riding on a trolley car. The car was filled 
with tired people, men who had been at work all day, 
women who had been shopping for the family. They 
all looked worn out and out of sorts. It was really a 
sorry car-full. Then suddenly a little girl, kneeling on 
the seat with her face pressed against the window, began 
to sing: 


Jesus loves me, this I know, 

For the Bible tells me so; 

Little ones to Him belong; 
They are weak but He ts strong. 


It rather startled the people at first. But slowly, one at 
a time, the tired faces began to smile, and the cross faces 
began to look pleasant, and the whole car was soon a 
different place. All because one little girl had a singing 
heart! 

So keep your hearts singing, boys and girls, by read- 
ing your Bible stories and learning more about Jesus. 


44, Life’s Railroad 


(UNIVERSAL BIBLE SUNDAY) 
Text: He knoweth the way I take.—Jos 23:10. 


Osject: A railroad frog from a child’s toy railway. 


Do you like to play with trains? Most boys do, 
and many girls. The largest and finest toy railroad J 
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ever saw was in the home of a man who had three daugh- 
ters and no sons. Of course, he liked to play with the 
trains too. In fact, it is sometimes hard for you Juniors 
to get near your own tracks because dad is always there 
ahead of you. Yes, most people, both young and old, 
are interested in trains. 

I was once pastor of a church in the railroad city of 
Altoona, Pa. There is where they have the largest train 
shops in the world, and almost every man in my church 
could honestly sing “I’ve been workin’ on the railroad.” 
In one part of the city were the freight yards. The thing 
that always amazed me was the number of different 
freight cars from railroads all over the United States 
that found their way in and out of those yards. To do 
this they had to pass over many, many tracks, some of 
them running together like the threads of a spider’s 
web. To find their way back home, these freight cars 
would have to cross and recross and rattle over switch 
after switch. They would have to travel many miles 
on many roadbeds before they would find themselves 
back at the place where they started their journey. Yet 
they would all do it, sooner or later. It always seemed 
very wonderful to me. Almost like doing the impossible. 

But it was really quite simple. Why? Because at each 
crossing there was a railroad frog. Not the kind of a 
frog you see in a pond sitting on a lily pad, but a piece 
of steel like this (show the toy frog), only much larger, 
with a point running in between the rails that caught 
the wheels and turned them onto the right track. So 
because these frogs were everywhere they were needed, 
the freight cars got out of the tangle of rails and found 
their way home. Simple, wasn’t it? 
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You boys and girls are like those freight cars. You 
started out from a place called Heaven, and some day, 
if you keep on the right tracks, you will find your way 
back to Heaven again. The important thing is to keep 
on the right tracks. Unfortunately, it is very easy to get 
on the wrong tracks if you are not very careful. 

So God, who is the great trainmaster, has provided 
frogs to help you. These frogs are in a wonderful book 
that we call the Bible. There is a copy of it here on the 
pulpit. So let’s look into it and see what we find. 


Here ts the first frog: 

Ecclesiastes 12:1—‘‘Remember now thy Creator in the 
days of thy youth.” Which simply means that if you 
boys and girls never forget God you will keep on the 
right track. Remember God. 


Here is another frog: 

Matthew 22:37—‘“Thou shalt love the Lord thy God 
with all thy heart, and with all thy soul, and with all thy 
mind.” You see, if you want to stay on the right track 
then you must do more than just remember God. You 
must love Him very much. 


Here ts another frog: 
Exodus 20:12—“Honor thy father and thy mother.” 
To keep on the track that will take you back to Heaven 


you must also love and honor your parents, says the 
Bible. 


Here is still another frog: 
Leviticus 19:18—“Thou shalt love thy neighbor as 
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thyself.” Yes, Juniors, it is important not only to love 
God and mother and father, but also to love your neigh- 
bors. But who are your neighbors? Not only the people 
who live on your street, but also the people who live 
all over the world. They are your neighbors too, and 
if you are to keep on the right track you must learn to 
love them, no matter what country they live in or what 
color their skin happens to be. 

So, you see, the Bible is full of frogs. There are many 
more than the few I have found for you. When you 
get home take your Bible and see how many of them 
you can find for yourself. Or perhaps mother and father 
will help you look for them. It would be a wonderful 
game to play on this Universal Bible Sunday. 


45. The Star Over Your Home 


(CHRISTMAS) 


Text: The star came and stood over where the young 
child was.—MATTHEW 2:9. 


Osject: A bright gold star mounted on a dark blue back- 
ground. In the five points of the star are printed 
the words, “LOVE,” “JOY,” “HOPE,” “PEACE 


and “GOOD-WILL.” 


A very merry Christmas to you! We are all 
familiar with the wonderful story of the wise men from 
the East, who read in their sacred books of the star that 
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was to appear. We know how they journeyed across 
the desert sands on their camels, looking for the King 
who should be born, and whose coming the star an- 
nounced. Many were the difficulties of their journey, 
but through them all the star shone brightly, leading 
them on. We know how finally it stood over a stable in 
the little town of Bethlehem. There they found the 
baby Jesus and offered Him their gifts of gold and 
frankincense and myrrh. 

It is a very wonderful story. It is a tale of God’s great 
love. Christmas comes every year to remind us of the 
fact that ““God so loved the world, that he gave his only 
begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in him should 
not perish, but have everlasting life” (John 3:16). It re- 
minds us that the star was Jesus’ own star. He who left 
His heavenly throne to be born as a little baby in Beth- 
lehem made all the stars. He made the whole world! 

When a ship has as a passenger the President of the 

United States of America it always flies a wonderful flag 
of blue and gold, with the eagle and the stars, so that 
the world may know that the President is on board. 
Just so this glorious star stood over the manger to tell 
all wise men that Jesus was there. 

That glorious star always stands over where Jesus is, 
even today. It is a star of LOVE and JOY, and HOPE, 
and PEACE and GOOD-WILL. These are its five 
points. 

Now I am wondering whether or not the Christmas 
Star is standing over your home today. You may have 
it there if you want it. How? By letting Jesus come 
into your home. And wherever Jesus is, there is His 
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star to tell the world He is there. But you say to me, 
“How can I let Jesus come into my house?” Let me 
answer that question by telling you a story that was told 
by Dr. Hugh T. Kerr. 

Once upon a time there was a beautiful woman who 
lived in a little cottage in a little village in a far-away 
country. Well, it happened that all the people of the 
village expected the great king to pass through on a cer- 
tain night, and everyone was on the lookout for him. 
When the wonderful night came, Eager Heart had her 
house ready as if expecting the king for her guest. 
While she waited, someone came to her door, and her 
heart beat fast, for she thought that the king had come. 
But on opening the door, her heart fell, for she saw only 
a poor, tired, cold woodsman and his wife and child, a 
shivering little boy. They asked to be taken in and kept 
overnight. “Oh, not tonight,” said Eager Heart. “I am 
expecting a friend, a very nice friend, tonight. “Tomor- 
row night, but not tonight!” Then, with a sad look of 
disappointment, the woodsman replied, ‘““That is what 
they all say. No one will let us stay. They are expecting 
a guest, and there is no place for us.” Eager Heart was 
about to turn them away when she saw the face of the 
little child lifted to hers. It was the most beautiful face 
she had ever seen, and the next moment the three weary 
travelers were in her quiet, warm home, and the shiver- 
ing little boy was lying on the bed prepared for the king. 
Then Eager Heart, having made them comfortable, 
went out into the street. She was bitterly disappointed. 
She had had a dream that the king might be her guest 
that night, and now it could not be, for she had no place 
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left to put him. But if she could not have the king in 
her own home she could at least go out to meet him. 
So, with lamp in hand, she went into the streets, and 
there she met a host of people who were also looking 
for the king. The Christmas star was leading them. So 
Eager Heart followed the crowd, and the star led them 
from street to street and from house to house, but it 
never stopped. Then, suddenly, Eager Heart saw that 
the star had led them back to the very street where she 
lived. On it went, from house to house. Then all at 
once it stopped! Where do you think? Yes, it stopped 
right over her own little cottage. “Oh, not here!”’ she 
cried. “It can’t be here. This is just my humble little 
home.” But the star remained fixed, and the crowd said 
it must be because the king was in that little house. So 
Eager Heart opened the door, and what a sight she saw! 
The little cottage was all bright with a wondrous light, 
for there in her own home was the Holy Family. The 
woodsman was Joseph, and his wife Mary, and there on 
the bed where the shivering little child had been, was 
the infant Jesus! She fell at His feet and worshiped. 
How happy she was that she had opened her house to 
the poor, tired, weary travelers! 

Of course, it is just a story, but I need not tell you 
what it means. You have guessed how it is possible to 
have the Christmas star over your home and Jesus in 
your home. Whenever you show kindness and thought- 
fulness to others you are doing it for Him. Jesus said, 
‘Inasmuch as ye have done it unto one of the least of 
these my brethren, ye have done it unto me” (Matt. 25: 
40). So if you wish to have the Christmas star over your 
house, be loving and unselfish and helpful to your 
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mother and father, your brothers and sisters, and to 
your playmates. MERRY CHRISTMAS! * 


46. The Boy Who Chose His 
Own Buthday 


(CHRISTMAS) 


Text: Jesus was born in Bethlehem.—MATTHEW 2:1. 


Oxsjects: A crown and a scepter made of gold paper. A 
silver spoon. A dollar sign. A toy hoe. A toy 
bus. An American flag. 


Merry Christmas! This is the greatest birth- 
day of them all—the birthday of Jesus. 

Wouldn’t it be queer if each of us could choose his 
own birthday, if we could choose where we would be 
born and when, and who our parents were to be? Sup- 
pose we could all go out of the world and come back 
again just when and where we wanted! Some would 
choose to wear a crown and carry a scepter like this. 
They would say that they have never had enough power, 
so they would want to be born a king or a queen. 
Others would want to be born with a silver spoon like 
this in their mouths and this dollar sign over their heads. 
They would tell you that they had never had enough 
money, so they would want to be born rich. Or perhaps 


* The author is indebted to Dr. Hugh T. Kerr for the central theme 
of this talk. 
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some country boy who had always lived on a farm would 
say that he was tired of using a hoe like this, and would 
want to be born in a big city. Or maybe some city boy 
who had always lived in a crowded apartment house 
would say that he was tired of riding on buses like this 
one, and would want to be born in the country. Or 
someone who was born across the ocean would want to 
be born this time in the country where this flag always 
waves. (Show each of the objects as you mention them.) 
Yes, I have just a notion that most of us would have a 
quite lively time of it picking out the place and the time 
where we would want to come into the world. 

There was only one boy in all the universe who had 
the chance to choose where and when and of what 
parents he should be born. Yes, you have guessed it! 
The boy Jesus. 

First, He chose His mother. Did He choose a queen? 
No, He chose a peasant woman. Then He chose the 
place. Did He choose the big city of Jerusalem? No, 
He chose a small town named Bethlehem. Did He 
choose a palace? No, He chose a stable. 

Then He chose His home. Did he choose the mansion 
of a rich woman? No, He chose the humble house of a 
carpenter in the little, unimportant village of Nazareth. 

The question is, Why did Jesus make these choices? 
Why didn’t He come as a great king in a beautiful 
palace with a host of servants to wait on Him and all 
the money He could use, without any need of working 
in a carpenter shop? 

I think I know. It was because Jesus wanted people 
to realize that the simple things in life are the best. 
That we do not have to be rich to be happy. That it is 
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more important to be good than to live in a big house. 
That any kind of honest work which is done for the 
good of others and to make a living is worth while. 
That whether you are President or just an unknown 
carpenter in some little village isn’t what really counts. 
What counts is whether you are a good President or a 
good carpenter. And something tells me that when 
Jesus lived in Nazareth He was a very good carpenter! 

So, boys and girls, maybe it’s just as well that God 
chose our birthplaces for us. For none of us is as wise 
as Jesus. On this birthday of our Lord let us determine 
to be content with things as they are, and let’s give 
everything we do the very best effort within our power! 
MERRY CHRISTMAS! 


47. The Baby of Bethlehem 


(CHRISTMAS) 


Text: A babe wrapped in swaddling clothes and lying 
in a manger.—LUKE 2:12. 


Oxjects: A toy cradle with a doll baby in it. 


I have here today the most interesting subject 
in the world—a baby. Here is its cradle. I find that boys 
and girls are always interested in a baby. When my 
sister was a baby a little fellow in the neighborhood 
asked if he could go in to see her. After he had looked 
at her for a long time, he said, ‘“‘When will she get to be 
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a boy?” Yes, we love a baby. A good old German 
proverb says, “In every home there ought to be a baby 
of one year and a kitten of three months.” 

Now, this church has a cradle roll. On it we keep 
the names of a long list of babies. Little beginners in 
the Sunday school, all of whom God knows and loves. 
They are by far the most important people in the 
church. That seems funny, doesn’t it? But, you see, the 
important thing about them is that they will grow up. 
When the older people here this morning go back to 
God, these babies will grow up to take their places. 

It is wonderful what a part babies have played in 
running this world. The text tells us that Jesus came 
as a baby in a manger cradle. Every great person came 
first asa baby. Babies have often saved men and women 
from sorrow and despair, and even from actual death. 
Once upon a time a missionary was traveling on the 
Congo river in Africa, when he was suddenly stopped 
and surrounded by wild African natives armed with 
spears and ready to kill him and his wife. He tried to 
reason with them, but they were fierce and unreason- 
able. A happy thought came to him, and he shouted to 
his wife, who was hiding in the cabin of the boat, “Show 
them the baby!’”’ So she picked up the little tot and 
rushed on deck, holding him up to the wild savages. 
They stopped short in amazement. They had never seen 
a white baby before. The baby began to laugh and crow 
and hold out his chubby little white hands to the black 
men. One by one, the natives dropped their spears and 
smiled and made friends with the missionaries. The 
baby had saved their lives. 

Babies have saved a great many mothers and fathers. 
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The Bible says, “A little child shall lead them,” and 
many have been brought back to Jesus and to church 
by their baby. I don’t see how anyone could help loving 
a baby. Let me tell you another true story. My father 
was a minister. One Sunday, when he was entering the 
church for the evening service, he saw a bundle lying on 
the steps. He thought someone had forgotten something, 
but when he went closer to see what it could be, the 
bundle moved. He put his hand on it and the bundle 
moved again. He thought it must be a kitten or a puppy, 
but just then a hand reached out and took hold of one 
of his fingers. It was a baby! Some mother had not 
wanted it any more and had brought it to the church, 
because she thought the church would care for it. The 
church did take care of it, and found the baby a home. 

I wonder whether any of you have a baby brother or 
sister at home. So you love the baby! Do you help 
mother take care of him? I heard of a little boy who 
on the day his brother was born gathered up a whole 
armful of his playthings and dumped them in the crib 
and said, “Playfings for baby.” Let us be patient when 
baby cries and when he breaks our toys. Remember, 
you were just like him not so long ago. He will grow 
up. Give him a chance, and love him a lot, for he is 
God’s good gift to all in your home—just as baby Jesus 
was God’s best gift to all the people in the world. 


48, Missionary Field Glasses 


(MISSIONARY TALK) 


Text: Lift up your eyes and look on the fields.—JOHN 
Bete 


Oxjects: A dollar bill, a small hand mirror, a pair of field 
glasses. 


This is a season of the year when it is not at 
all necessary to tell boys and girls to look on the fields, 
for that is where our eyes wander naturally just now. 
Life out of doors is far more attractive than life indoors, 
and life in the fields than life in school. 

All the fish in the brook, and the birds in the trees, 
and the frogs in the pond, and the butterflies overhead 
are calling to us to look on the fields. These last few 
days of school are pretty hard for a “regular feller,” 
when everything is calling him out of doors. 

But when Jesus said to His disciples, “Lift up your 
eyes, and look on the fields,” He was not thinking about 
the kind of fields that we are thinking of on this beauti- 
ful summer day. He saw the heathen people of His day 
without hope. He saw them oppressed by their religious 
teachers and leaders, and He knew how gladly they 
would turn to Him if they knew just what joy He could 
bring them. And so He said, “Lift up your eyes, and 
look on the fields; for they are white already,” that is, 
ripe for the harvest. 

Jesus saw men as beautiful fields of waving wheat, 
ready to be reaped and gathered into barns. He saw 
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them like the flowers of the field, whom God would 
clothe in beauty greater than that of the lilies if men 
would let Him. He asks us today to look on the fields 
of the world, north and south, east and west, and 
to see the little children everywhere without God and 
without hope, without homes and love and comforts, 
without schools and good times and kind teachers, and 
as we look, to pity them and love them. It is a peculiar 
thing that there should be so many different things men 
look through when they come to take a look outside of 
themselves. God has put eyes in our heads, and has 
given us vision to see beyond ourselves. You would 
never think so when we see men using such funny things 
to try to see through. Let us look at some of them. 

1. The first thing I have here isa DOLLAR BILL— 
a nice thing to look at sometimes, but a mighty poor 
thing to look through. Suppose I should put it up in 
front of my eyes—so. I can see the dollar all right, but 
that is about all I can see. I can’t see the fields. I can’t 
see the sun. I can’t see the boys or girls in front of me, 
and, of course, I can’t see the boys or girls across the 
world at all. Nothing but this DOLLAR BILL. I can’t 
even see mother and father so long as that bill is there. 
And, worst of all, I can’t see Jesus. And yet there are 
hundreds of men and women who are trying to see with 
money in front of their eyes blinding them. And it need 
not be a dollar bill, either, for we know that if you hold 
one penny before your eye it will shut out the sun. 
Keeping money before our eyes makes us blind to all 
beautiful things in God’s universe. It shuts out the 
sights of sky and sea and fields, and especially all the 
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needy ones we should help. There are more important 
things in life than merely making money. 

2. Here I have another article through which men 
and women try to look. It is this HAND MIRROR 
which I am holding before my face. Now, you can’t 
look very well or very far through a hand mirror. I see 
nothing but myself, and the things that surround my- 
self. So it is with you. If you are a boy you will see 
whether your hair is brushed straight or not, and if you 
are a girl, whether your nose is powdered or not. ‘There 
is the room you are in, and the furniture in it. There 
are the pictures on the wall back of you. It is simply 
a sort of picture of what you have already seen, with 
yourself in the middle of it! But you cannot see much 
of God’s fields, or much of the people in them. No one 
can see much of the glory of God or the needs of others 
if he is always looking at himself. So the hand mirror 
is a poor thing to look through. Yet there are some 
people who never see anything but themselves. They 
think only of themselves. They are utterly selfish all of 
the time. 

3. But now I have something better through which 
to look. A PAIR of FIELD GLASSES. Surely this is 
the proper thing through which to see fields. Fields of 
every sort. Fields of flowers and fields of grain, and 
fields of floating ships and fields of battle. The beauty 
of the field glasses is that we see beyond our own selves, 
and things that are afar off are brought near. I look at 
the people sitting in the back pew and they seem to be 
right up here in the front pew, where I’d like to see 
them every Sunday. 
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Once upon a time a little boy and girl in Germany 
were playing with two pieces of glass in the eyeglass 
shop of their grandfather. The church steeple seemed 
to come close and to stand just outside the window. 
That was the first field glass. Think how happy they 
must have felt to bring the church steeple so near. Now 
we can look through field glasses and bring all the needy 
little children near so that we can see them. We can 
see how they look, and see what they do, and help them 
—in Europe and in Asia and all over the world. 

But there is a right and a wrong way to look through 
these glasses. Did you ever try to look through them 
wrong end foremost? Try it some time. Look at your 
own feet, and they seem miles away. So if we look 
through the wrong end of the missionary glasses these 
fields and their people will still seem very far away. The 
right way to look at them is with love in our hearts. 


The following is this same object sermon as one mem- 
ber of the Junior Congregation heard it and wrote it 
back to the pastor: 
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1. Dollar 
Some people think you can look into the missionary fields 


with a dollar, but when you put it up in front of your eyes, 
all you can see is the dollar. 


2. Mirror a. 

Some people may think you can see the missionary fields 
through a mirror, but when you put the mirror direct in 
front of your eyes, all you can see is yourself and maybe a 
few objects that are in the back. 
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3. Field Glasses 

There was once a little Boy and Girl in a shop in Ger- 
many and they took two pieces of glass and adjusted them 
and they looked out the window and the church that had 
been far off seemed to be in front of them. So they were 
called field glasses. So if you take field glasses and adjust 
them right you will see into the missionary fields, and they 
will seem to be right here with you. 

So if you put the dollar in front of your eyes, all you can 
see is the dollar. And if you put the mirror in front of your 
eyes all you can see is yourself. But if you put the field 
glasses in front of your eyes you can bring the mission fields 
strait to you. 

(By Louise Riley of the Junior Congregation of the 
Second Presbyterian Church of Altoona, Pa., age 12 
years, just as she wrote it.) 


49. The Missionary Pie 


(MISSIONARY SUNDAY) 


Text: God hath made of one blood all nations of men 
for to dwell on all the face of the earth.Acts 
17:26. 


Oxjects: ‘Take a deep pie dish and make a round, white, 
bristol-board crust for it, bending in the edges. 
Paint the top brown to look like a pie crust. Fill 
it with a variety of fruits, spices, nuts, etc. Then 
have a small Bible ready that will fit into the 
plate. 


You all remember the Mother Goose rhyme 
that goes: 
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Little Jack Horner sat in a corner, 
Eating his Christmas pie; 

He put in his thumb and pulled 
Out a plum, 

And said, “What a good boy am I.” 


I wonder whether Jack Horner ever stopped to think 
where that plum came from. And I wonder whether 
you boys and girls ever think of all the foreign lands 
from which come so many of the good things you enjoy. 

I have here today a MISSIONARY PIE. Let’s open 
it up and see what is inside it. For it contains all the 
things we use in making our pies here in America. 
There is a little poem that tells all about this pie. It 
was written by a man named M. B. Banks. It goes like 
this: (As you read the poem take off the pie crust and 
bring out the various ingredients.) 


Little Jack Horner 

Sat in a corner, 

Eating a very queer pie. 
He saw ina trice, 

It held everything nice, 
From the islands where the 
Mission fields lie. 


From Ceylon came the spice, 

And from China the rice, 

And bananas from Africa’s highlands; 
There were nutmegs and cloves 

Sent from Borneo’s groves, 

And yams from the South Sea Islands. 
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It is quite a pie, isn’t it? As he looked at it, Jack 
began to wonder whether for all this he did not owe 
the boys and girls all over the world some present in 
return. He thought of every kind of thing, but con- 
cluded that there was just one gift that they needed 
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There were nuts from Brazil, 

All the corners to fill, 

And sugar and sago from Siam. 

And from Turkey a fig, 

That was really so big, 

Jack’s mouth thought, “It’s larger than 
Lam’ 


A Syrian date 

Did not turn up too late. 

He need not for tea to Japan go; 
Tamarinds not a few, 

There were oranges too, 

And from India many a mango.” 


most of all. 


(At this point pick up the Bible and place it in the 


Now, thought little Jack, 

What shall I send back 

To these lands for their presents to me? 
The Bible, indeed, is what they all need, 
So that shall go over the sea. 


empty pie dish and put the crust back.) 


Yes, boys and girls, we can best show our gratitude 
to other lands for all their gifts to us by sending them 


the story of Jesus in the Bible. 


—— EE 


50. The Changed Cups 


(COMMUNION) 


Text: He took the cup, when he had supped.—I Corin- 
THIANS 11:25. 


Osjects: Iwo old-time Communion goblets. 


I am very glad that you boys and girls are here 
on this Communion Sunday. IJ hope that you will stay 
through the entire service. There is something beneath 
this white cloth on the Communion table that I would 
like you to see. Then when you have seen it, and the 
service which we call the Lord’s Supper, go home and 
think about its meaning. 

When Jesus had reached the end of His earthly min- 
istry and knew that He would soon be put to death by 
His enemies, He called His twelve disciples together in 
Jerusalem for a last supper. At the close of the meal 
Jesus took a cup from the table and handing it to His 
followers said, ““This cup is the new testament in my 
blood: this do ye, as oft as ye drink it, in remembrance 
of me.” 

Later that same evening, when the supper was over, 
Jesus and His disciples went out into a garden called 
the Garden of Gethsemane. Leaving the others near the 
entrance, Jesus took Peter and James and John and 
went farther into the garden to pray. This is what He 
prayed: “Oh, my Father, if it be possible, let this cup 
pass from me: nevertheless not as I will, but as thou 
wilt.” 
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So here we have two cups. One at the Lord’s Supper 
and one in the Garden of Gethsemane. The first was 
His cup, which He gave to us. The second was our cup, 
which He drank for us. Let us see what was in these 
two cups. 

Let us look, first, at the second cup, the one Jesus 
took from us and drank Himself. (Have printed on slips 
of paper in the first goblet such words as, “Sin,” “Suf- 
fering,” “Sorrow,” “Death,” etc. As you draw them out, 
comment on them.) What a bitter drink that was! More 
bitter than any medicine you ever had to take. Jesus 
suffered and died on the Cross for you, so that you could 
escape from the power and guilt of sin that is in the 
world. He took your place and mine. God must punish 
those who sin. So Jesus took our punishment for us 
because He loves us. That was the “cup” He prayed 
about in the garden. It wasn’t actually a cup like the 
one in my hand. He was using what we call a figure of 
speech. By it Jesus meant all of the sin and sorrow 
which He took for us when He died on the Cross. 

Now look at the other cup. The one that was His, 
which He gave us to drink. (Have printed on slips of 
paper in this goblet such words as “‘Joy,” ‘“‘Peace,”’ “For- 
giveness,” “Love,” “Everlasting Life,” etc. As you draw 
them out, comment on them.) What a pleasant drink 
this is! This is for all of His followers. “Drink ye all of 
it,” said Jesus. The cup which He gave to His disciples 
at the Last Supper, which He called the cup of “the new 
testament,” meant that because He was to die for them, 
all who love Him and accept Him as their Lord and 
Saviour, will have joy and peace and fellowship with God 
in heaven. That is the meaning of this Sacrament which 
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we celebrate today. Because Jesus loved us He changed 
the cups. He took the bitter one and gave us the sweet 
one. That is what Communion Sunday means to all 
of us. 

Some day when you are a little older you will join 
the church. Then you can take part in this Sacrament 
with the adult congregation. But today the blessings 
of this cup are yours, no matter how young you are, if 
you really love Jesus. 

You do love Him, don’t you? Of course you do! 
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